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ADVERTISEMENT. 
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GREATLY as the churches, are indebted to the 


U 


\ 


late Dr. Watts, for compoſitions of ſuch ineſ- 


timable value as his pſalms, and hymns; other 
writings of this great man, together with thoſe 


of many pious, and eminent authors, furniſh 
ample materials :foria ſupplement. In this 


volume ſuch an undertaking has been attempt- 
ed, and with reſpe&ful  difidence is offered 


to public notice. 


1 The ſelection of a large Poppin of gerte 


iar metres, is an object which has engaged 


much of the editox's attention, not only, as the 
 pfalms and hymns of Dr. Watts contain ſo. 

few; but becauſe, ſome of the beſt muſical 
compoſitions, are adapted to them. This col- 


lection will alio be found to contain many 


original hymns, particularly, thoſe of the late 


Mr. Heginbothom; which (though printed for 
a circle of friends to whom his memory is 
deſervedly dear) were never publiſned. 
That the preſence of God may be in all our 
churches; that his praiſes! may be: ſung with 
fervent devotion; and that thoſe who now raiſe 
their voices in this delightful part of divine 
worſhip, may heretics th in nobler ſtrains, 
and in a better world; is the earneſt prayer of 
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And all the planets i in their turn, 

Confirm the'tidings as they roll, W 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What tho' in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial 8 

What tho' nor real voice nor found 

Amid their radiant prþs be found; 


5 of 6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, . 


And utter forth a glorious voice 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, | 


The hand that made us is divine.“ 
5 = 7 
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Let each enraptur'd thoup gho % e 
And praiſe th' Almighty” s name; MT 

Lo! heav'n and earth, and ſeas and * ö 

In one melodious concert riſe, 


I'D ſwell th' inſpiring theme. 


2 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vaſt Tow 5 
Le clouds, proclaim your An Gan 1 
Ve thunders, ſpeak his po-W r: 
Lo! on the light'ning's gleamy wing, 5H 
In triumph walks th' eternal King 


3 OOO 


Th' aſtoniſh' d worlds adore, . _ 1 
5 3 ve deeps, with roaring billows le, 5 a 
* N To; join the thunders of the 3 . 


Praiſe him who bids you roll; 
His praiſe in ſofter notes devkive.” 5 
Each whiſp' ring breeze of Moro: air, FF 

And breathe it to the ſoul. | | 


4 Wake, all ye fearing” throngs, and bs. 3 

Ye cheerful warblers of the ſpring, 

/ Harmonious anthems raiſe, 

To him who ſhap'd your finer ahold; 

Who tipp'd your glitt ring wings wich b 
And tun d ans voice to of hs 1G 


HYMNS, 


ll "oaths bet pee ag ring | back the 


« ound, 
The ne buzſt 5 Joy. & | 


h v. | Wars. L 


2 Win r our Oak: ee his na, 3 
Nor Men can learn, nor angels teach; 
He dwells conceal'd in radiant line, |. Ip: 
| Wbere neither eyes nor thoughts can reach, a 


2 | The ſpacious worlds of heav'nly light, 
| Compart with him, how ſhort th LY 
They are too dark, and he too bri lt 
Nothing are they, arid God is all. 7 


3 He fpoke the wond'rous word, and lo, 
Creation roſe at his command: a 
Whirlwinds and ſeas their limits know, Pa 
Bound in the hollow of his hand. 5 5 4 


4 There reſts the earth, there roll the 2 
? There Nature leans, and feels her pop: 
0 his own. {Een | Dry; 


5 


9 


N * 


58 The deaf creatures „be ang Rows; * 1 5 
 Meaſ'rng their changes by the. moon: 51. 
Neo ebb his ſea of glory knows ?: 25 


His age is one eternal noon, || 705% 


6 Then fy, , my fong, an endleſs round, 1415 75 


+ 


The lofty tune let Gabriel raiſe; 
All nature dwell upon the ſound, 
- But we can ne'er ulfil the xe praiſe. | 


* 


Gon r ETERNAL SovEREION. | 


1 Tuts earthly "rg aha creature of a: 7 
Tho“ built by God's right hand, muſt Poſs. 
| away; 1 
And long oblivion. creep 9'er mortal things, 
The fate of empires, and the pride of kings; 
Eternal night ſhall veil their proudeſt ſtory, 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 


2 But fix d. O God! for ever gend: thy thronez, 


78 vab reigns, a univerſe alone; 

h' eternal fire that feeds each vital flame, 
Collected, or diffus'd, is Rill the fame, __. 

He dwells within his own unfathom'd elſence, 


And fills all 12725 hho his e N 


e l 1 ” 2 
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And ſilence is our leaſt-injurious praiſe; 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your fongs, the during 85 00 

BY controul ; Me * ISI 7700 BT ER <4 

Revere him in the illneſs of the ſavl: | 

With ſilent duty meekly bend before Bin ; 

And 55 within Your inmoſt hearts adore him. | 


| : 3 But ob! Wubi vi bigheR — theme debaſe, 
| 
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1 1 * Pow'r 25 IG bit hi abode” 
| . 0379; the grandeur, of a e n „ I 
1 14 nfinite onal ond the bounds, 3 
Vhere ſtars revolve their little (onde! 


2 Do from afar has. heard: thy fame; e 
| . © Our tongues have learn'd to liſp thy i name : 6 

| But oh! the glories of thy mind a 
HB Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. ID ONS. 


God is in heav'n; and men below xp: 
Short be our tunes, our words be few”: 7: 
A facred rev'retice checks our ſongs, 7 : 
Jn 8 mg Ray MEM Low en 3 7 xmert 43 1 
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HYMN IX. 


1 Oo be t Gd 0h e 


God whoſe glory fills the ky; | 
Peace on earth to man forgiv n. 
Man, the well- belov'd. of heav n. 


2 Favor'd mortals; | raiſe the ſong; 5 


Endleſs thanks to God belong: f 


Emulate the heav'nl powers; 


Their all- gracious od is ours. 


3 Mark the wonders of his hand; 


Power, no empire can withſtand: 


Wiſdom, angels glorious theme: 5 


Goodneſs, one eternal ſtream. 7 


4 Hail, by all thy works ador'd!. 


Hail Koo ahiverſal Lord! 


Earth, and heav'n repeat the © 1 
"Halltajab) 


Gs be to food on von 


= 


HaziTuaAL DEvoTioN. 


Be my vain wiſhes Rid; 
And may this conſecrated hour 
With better hopes be fill'd. 


3 


Hullelujab! 


15 Ma Wirk is | 


1 WuiLz thee 1 ſeek, protecting pow'r! 


8 Ha Y M N $, . 
, ke $2, ” 1 
8 SW * "The A F is 
— — oy AS ns — a — = — 


2 Thy love the pow'rs of 8 beftow * 


o thee my thoughts 


would ſoar; 


at mercy I adore! . 


g In each event of life, How: clear 
Thy ruling band I ſee! 


Each bleſſing to my ſoul more dear, . 


Becauſe conferr'd by thee. 


4 In ev'ry joy that 3 days, 
In ev'ry pain 1 
My heart ſhall find delight! in praiſe, 


Or ſeek relief in prayer. 


5 When gladneſs wings my favor'd hour, 
Thy love my thoughts ſhall fill: 


Reſign'd, when ſtorms of ſorrow low' . | 


y ſoul ſhall meet thy will, 


6 M lifted eye, without a tear, 
\ The low'ring Norm ſhall ſee; ' 
ſtedfaſt 8 ſhall know no —.— 
hm heart ſhall reſt on thee! ; 


| 


A erey o'er my life has PROT = > 


#. 


1 71 to 9 thee, _ great . 
Praiſe to thee from ev ry tongue; 

Join, my ſoul, with ev'ry creature, 
Join the univerſal ſong. 1510 


2 For ten thouſand bleſſings giv'n, 
For the richeſt gifts ifts beſtow'd, 
Sound his praiſe thro' earth and heav's, 


Sound Jehovah's Nen e 


. 


HYMN XI 1 


Frede AND — 5 


1 How OE > rous are the * of God; 
Diſplay'd thro” all the world abroad! 


Immenſely 8 minutely ſmall! 
Yet one vaſt work exceeds them all. 


4 He form'd the Sun, fair fount of lig 
The moon and ſtars to rule the nig ag 
But night, and ſtars, and moon, and ſun, 


Are little works compar'd with one. 


3 He roll'd the ſeas, and ſpread the ſkies, 75 
Made vallies ſink, and mountains xiſe; 
The meadows cloath d- with native green; 
And bid = rivers glide between. 


20 5 HYMNS. 


| 4 But — are 8 or - ſkies, or hills, 
Or verdant vales, or gliding rills, 
To wonders man was born to prove? 
The wonders of redeeming love! 


5 Tis far beyond what words expreſs, 
What ſaints can feel, or angels gueſs: | 
Angels that hymn the reat I Au, 
Fall down and veil before the Lamb. 


6 The higheſt heavns are ſhort of this; 
Tis deeper than the vaſt abyſs ; ROWE 
'Tis more than thought could e'er conceive | 


Or _ _—_— or r faith believe. 


= 3 SowDan. 


| PRAISE IN 12 AND ETERNITY, 


1 Tay en Lord! while I furvey, 
| To thee my thanks ſhall riſe, 
When morning uſhers in the day, a 
Or ev'ning veils the ſkies, 


2 When glimm' ring life reſigns i its fade, | 
praiſe ſhall tune my breath; 

Ter remembrance of thy name, 

"Shall cheer the GR of death, 


HYMNS, - *. 21 


3 | Then, 3 a gs 3 ſhall — 
When, freed from feeble clay, 

| Thy brighteſt glories meet * 85 „„ 
In one eternal day! . „„ 


4 Not ange els, who thy love i: TEES 
Thro' yon ethereal plains 

Shall glow with a ſincerer flame, 
Or praiſe in purer in. 5 


' 


HYMN XIII. Anon. 


* 
— 


1 Holy toly holy 254. 
Be thy glorious name ador'd! - 
Lord, thy mercies never fail: 
Hail, celeſtial goodneſs hail! 


2 Tho! unworthy Lord, thine ear, 
Humble hallelujahs hear: 
Purer praiſe we hope to bring, 85 
When around thy throne we ling; ZÞ 


23 There no tongue ſhall filent 8. 3 
All ſhall join in La „ 
Holy holy holy Lord! „„ 
Ever be thy name ador d. e "oa 


572 EWA 


— 
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HYMN XIV. Cowen. 


1 Gov moves ur a p way 
His wonders: to form; 1 
He plants his . in the ſea, _ 
And rides upon the ſtorm. - 


| . 2 Deep in unfathomable mines 


| Of never-failing ſkill; 3 
He treaſures u up hs great deſigns, - 
And works. his. ſov'reign will. 


9 Ye fearful ſaints! freſh courage take: 


The clouds ye ſo much dread 


Are big with mercy, and wild break 


In bleſſings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 1 | X 


But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence, | | 


He hides a ſmiling face. 


5 His purpoſes 3 will ripen faſt, 


Unfolding ev'ry hour: _ 
The bud 0 have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the Bo r. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 


And ſcan his work in vain: 
God is his own interpreterr, 
And He will make 1 it plain, 


HYMN RV. Apptso Nd. 
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Tux Lord my paſture will & 
= And feed wa oh ap egy ning 5 
His preſence will my wants ſupply, - : 

And guard me wich a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he will attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebe 1 faint, | 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, YEE 
7 weary wand'ring ſteps he leads 
here peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, . 
Amid the verdant landſcape fox. 


| 3 Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
s Thro' devious lonely wilds I fray, pee 
His bounty will my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


4 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; _ 
Thy friendly hand will give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhade, 
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1 Auro me O 5 t Jer aut 
Pilgrim thro' this us land; 
I am weak, but thou art mi hty, Tt 
Hold me with thy pow'r * hand: 
| Heav'nly leader, 
Nn me till I want no more. 


en now the cryſtal fountain, 
hence the cheering ſtreams do flow; ; 
Lt the fiery cloudy pillar, | 
| Lead me all my journey through : 
Kind Deliverer, _ 
Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide; 
Prince of life! my guide celeſtial! . . 
Land me ſafe on Canaan' 8 Aae 1 13 
| Hallelujahs, | on FE” 
I will ever give 0 thee 25 5 
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Ar ruo' THE FIG-TREE SHALL NOT BLOSSOM, &e. Hab. iii, 17 


1 PRAISE to God, immortal prada.” 
For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous ſource of ev'ry joy, 

Let thy n our tongues employ. 


- 


R rr 


E 


fl 5 


r tc AA 


7 


6 


S = L 'P E 4. 


2 All net 
Scatters bo wee | 
All that lib'ral autumn Kira : 


e ſmiling land; 


From her rich o 'erflowing ſtores + LEI LET 


3 Theſe to thee, O God, we owe; _ 


Source whence all our bleſſing 8 Ms _ 


And for theſe, my ſoul ſhall Hs 5 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe. 4.291 


4 Yet ſhould riſing whirlwinda tear 
From its ſtem the rip ning ear, 
Should the fig- trees blaſted ſhoot 


Drop her green untimely fruit: 


5 Should the vine put forth no more, 
9 the olive yield her ſtore; _ 
Though the ſick'ning flocks ſhould fall, 


And the herds deſert the ſtall: 


6 Should thine alter'd hand reſtrain 
The early and the latter rain; 
Blaſt each op' ning bud of joy, 
And the riſing year deſtroy: 


7 Yet to thee my ſoul ſhould raiſe + 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe; 
And, when ev'ry bleſſing's own, 
Love thee—for yo 78 _ 1 
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1 WHEN all chit mercies, Ton God. 

| My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 

Tranſported with the View I'm loſt 
In'wonder, love, and praiſe. 


2 Th providence my life ſuſtain' "WA 
oy And all my wants redreſs d, 
When in the filent womb I lay, - 
And hung upon | the breaſt. 


3 To all my weak complaints anc cries - 
Thy mercy lent, an ear, ns 
Before my feeble thoughts had learn a BD — 
I form themſelves 1 in pray e bog | 


4 When i in the ſlipp ry paths of youth 8 
5 With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 5 | 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd. me fafe, "IF. in 

And led me up to man. 


5 Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths; Fo | 
ah gently clear'd my way 1 | 
And thro' the leaſing ſnares of vice, x 

More to be tear'd than they. 3 


6 When worn with fickneſs, oft haſt 0 0 
With health renew'd my face; 5 
And when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 

| Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


And, after death, in diſtant worlds, 


. 

7 a a * 7 
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The glorious theme renew. 10 eK 


Ap Au * ITE f 14 2 


| 8 Thro' all eternity to. thee | Is 34 $=S. - 1 


4 4: 


A joyful ſong 5 87 10 A 
But oh! val too ſhort - 5 
To utter Ale 
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1 Sroas 11 * 2 80 0 0 0 way of ame 
God's watchful eye ſurveys, 
O who ſo wiſe to chooſe eur. . Eq 
Or regulate our ways? T2 


2 5 — none can doubt his 5 love, 
Unmeaſurably kind; 


To his unerri gracious ped? 
Be ev ry with reſign d-. 


| 3 Good when he gives, 0 gs 2 


Nor leſs, when he denies; 
E'en croſſes from his — Bos band, 
"ip CR in wh goers 5 


r 
, . 


hro ev ry ein ba WI 8 —— 
Thy goodneſs T'll purſu ;,; 
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1 e, whate'er baths bliſs 

Thy for? reign will denies; | 5 | 
Accepted at thy throne oF grace, o 4 

Let this petition ti —_— (ih = 


2 © Give me a calm a thankful 3 3] 
From ev'ry murmur free; Fr „ 
The bleſſings of thy grace 8 bY 5 
" And make me live to hee, ü 


—— 


5 3 Let the ſweet hope that thou a art mine, 5 
My life and death attend: 
e — my 


* „And Fraun, my ee 


„„ 
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HYMN: XX. cevren. 19 60 = 


1 0 Laban my beſt defres dali. 
And hel Pane cul 

Life, health, and comfort to thy will 

And make thy Pleaſure x mine. 


2 Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy and, 
Whoſe love forbids my fear; 
Or tremble at thy gracious | hand, 
That 1555 N my tears? 


. 


ä 


— 


3 No; let me rather freely wield. 

What moſt I prize to thee; 
Who never haſt a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhole from me. 


4 Wiſdom and mercy g uide my ways, | 1 


Shall I reſiſt them both? 
Short-ſi ghted creature of a day, 
And cruſh'd before the moth} | 


5 But ah! my! heart within me cries, 
- Still bind me to th ſway; | 


Elſe the next cloud that veils the "RT 


Drives all 2 b away. 


* 


* 19 
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HIiTHERTO THE s Loan FATE HELPED us. 


1 =" thou fount of e ev 75 Liens” „ 


Tune my heart to ſing thy grace; 3. 
"Streams x mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt raiſe. - 
Teach me ſome melodious nnet, - 
Sung by flaming tongues abore; 
Praiſe the mount Oh fix me on it, 


Mount of ate $ Wb tn level. oO 
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HYMN XXII. Roxninso0N, 


* 


5 


Hither by thine help I'm come Sit ov 5 | 2 
And I hope, by thy good pleaſure. 

Safely to arrive at home | 

Jeſus ſought me when a ger, „ ( 


2 Here I raiſe, my Ehenezer; 1 gm E 4 6 


Wand 'ring from the fold 


He, to reſcue me from oe SE 


Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee, _ 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
_ Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, O take and ſeal it, 
Seal it-trom thy courts hoe. 


Pg 


* — 5 * : * ” £ 
3 1 — * * * = 5 - a & 24. S944 26s. 72 1 1 * 7 r 4,1 4p — 6 . 311. 
A 4 1 5 


'Gop Gun RETVor 


8 1 
*. 5 * F # A 3 4 * > 2 * # 2 i : ” 4 * £ 
5 E = iz 1 ; ix E284 1 


£ 
- TT JICE-LL 
* "WP 1 


4 1 x4 


1 FA # 8X5 on * 2 5 . 
e x Ty SG 
91 1 


Spreads his protecting arms abroad. 

And calls our ſouls to ſhelter there: 3 

Wonders of mingled pow'r and grace 

To all his children he diſplays & 
Guarded from danger and from fear. 


_ 


5 


— 31 


2 Thither my feeble foul ſhall 1 fly,” e 
When terrors preſs 1 death is n igh.. 
When threat'ning horrors round me ecroud: 
The ſhadow of th': Klang 8 rai 541 
Compoſure unmoleſted brings, 8 
Tho' the wild tempeſt roar aloujd. 


In louder ftrains 1 my joyful tongue 1 
Shall warble its melodious ſong, | 
My Father's graces to proclaimz 
He bears his feeble offspring on 
To glory radiant as his thronem 
And Joys bo as his name. 


HYMN XXIV. Wale; LF 

ä ——ů ůů 

Divine Wieden, PowWA AND, GRACE. IE 

1 ErzAN AI. vile ge —_ e praiſe, : 

Thee the creation ſings | 

With thy lov'd name, . hills, 26d ſea, 
And heav'n' s high palace rings. 5 


2 Infinite rength and equal ſkill, ; 
Shine thro! the worlds abroad; 0 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, n 


And ſpeak the builder God. "Eh ; 11 5 iS 


But ftill the wonders of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſſions move; 

Mercy divine in Jeſus' face 
We ſee, adore, and love. 


- I — — 7 — — a — 9 — — 
— K | ——— — es 5 8 
2 a 757 WW e « 8 — 
— * mw , * : — —oti——ng — 8 
0 w ³˙U ⁵Tbb AR 1 Ar I A 9 RY A pre pn es — — ——— — — — — 
I 
\ 


HYMN xxV. — Fs 


1 How, are 255 buen ble d. 0 Lord, 
How ſure. is their defence! 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. . 


2 In foreign realms, and lands ene 


Supported by chy hne, 
Thro burning climes they paſs unburt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 When by the dreadful tempeſt borne” 


High on the broken wave, 


9 know thou art not ant to hear - 


Nor 1 impotent to ſave. 


4 The ſtorm is laid, the winds retire, 


Obedient to thy will: 
The ſea, that roars at thy command. 
At thy command is ſtill. 


5 5 midſt of dangers, fears and deaths, 


Thy goodneſs we'll adore, _ 
We'll praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life, while thou "BET that fe, 


Thy ſacrifice ſhall 
And death, when death ſhall be © our bor, 
1 pin our WY to thee. 
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1 WHEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 


* 


Thus prone to act ſo baſe a part. 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee! 


3 O! let me then at length be taught of | | 
(What I am ftill ſo flow to learn; 
hat God is love, and changes not, 

Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


4 Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat? - _ 
But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 
1 find myſelt a learner yet, 

 Unſkilful, weak, and apt to flide. 


5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee - 
Subdues the diſobedient will; 

Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. © 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine; _ 


, 7 


Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive 3 1 
Be ſhame, and ſelf-abhorrence, mine. 
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1 How vaſt is the tribute Il owg 
Of gratitude, homage, +2 OLE a 
To the giver of all I oſſeis, e 
Ihe life and the . of my days! 
2 Thou alone, the great author of all!“ 
The faithful, unchangeable friend! 


Thou alone all our griefs canſt remove, 
Thou alone from all ſorrows defend. 


3 When the ills 1 forebeded were eome, . 
W I pour'd out my ſighs and my tear; - 
And to him who os can relieve,  _ | 
W * My ſoul breath'd its yows and its pray rs. | 


4 When my heart throbb'd with anguiſh and pain, . 
When paleneſs my cheek overſpread, 5 
When ſickneſs pervaded my frame 
Then my ſoul on my maker was ſtaid. 


5. When death's awful image was nigh, 

And no mortal was able to ſave, 1 
Thou didſt brighten the valley of death, 3 
And illumine the gloom of the grave. 


GO | 
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6 In mercy thy pfeſenee diſpels 
- + The ſhades of affliction's dark night; 
And turns the ſad ſcene af deſpar > 
To a morning of joy and delight. 


— 


7 Great ſource of my cortiſotts ates 'd! 
Thou healer and balm of my woes! 
Thou hope and deſire of my foul! | 


On thy mercy Flb ever repoſe. = 


8 How boundleſs the gratitude due 
To thee, O thou God of m wy 1 3 
The fountain of all 1 poſſe 


The life and the light of my days?! 
| HYMN XVII. Gs — 


| Cemroar 1 810 KNESS, 


1 Wart elend ſhakes the Langu frame, . 
Each igri; pleafure A 
Phantoms of bliſs no more obſcure” 
Our long deluded eyes. 


2 Then the tremendous arm of deam 
Its fatal ſceptre ſhows; _ 1 
And nature faints, beneath tlie vate | 
Of complicated woes. | 


3 The tott* ring frame of mortal e 

Shall crumble into duft; 

Nature ſhalt faint; bur learn, my {6u 
On natute's Cod to truſt, 


4 The man whole pious heart is ber 
On His all-gracious' God, 
From ev'ry frowh' may draw & joy, 
And kiſs the cllaſt ning rod. 
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Nor "Ol ſhall N itſelf alarm; 
On heaven his ſoul relies 

With joy he views his Maker's 3 
And with end dies. 


HYMN XXIX. Warrs. | 
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1 COURAGE, my ſoul; whilſt God i is near 


What enemy haſt thou to fear? 
How canſt thou want a ſure defence, | 
Whoſe refuge is omnipotence 7 


2 Tho' thickeſt dangers croud my path, 
To terrify my feeble faith; _—_ 
My feeble faith on God relies 
And all thoſe dangers ftill defies. Tire) 


3 Tho' billows after billows roll 
| To overwhelm my ſinking ſoul, 
Firm as a rock my ſoul ſhall Rand, 
Upheld by an almighty / hand. 


4 And when i in death's dark e hs rad . 


With gloomy horrors over-ſpread,, 
My Reafaſt eart ſhall fear no ill, 
© Fot thou, O Lord, art with me LI i 


5 Still ſnall thy preſence be my aid, 


Guide me ſafe thro the horrid Rae”, 
Chace all my riſing fears away 


And turn wy darkneſs 1 into . 5 ; | 


EY 


. HYMN” xxx. 


1 Lanny, 1 am 8 but 1 reign 
My body to thy will; 


'Tis grace, tis wiſdom: all divine, 1 A890 
Appoints the 80 1 feel. e e 


2 Dark are thy ways of providence, T4 


While they who love thee 1 7 5 Wy 


Thy reafoine l lie conceal'd from ſenſe, 
My ſterious and unknown. 


3 Yet nature may have leave to ſpeak, _ 
And plead before her God, | 
Leſt the o 'erburden'd heart ſhould break | 


Beneath thine heavy rod. 


i Theſe mournful groans and gaben tears, | 
. Give my poor ſpirit eaſe; 
| While ev'ry groan my Father Hearsy © 
And ev ry tear he lees. 


5 Is not ſome ſmiling hour at hand 
With peace upon its wings? 
Give i it, O God, thy ſwift S mud, 
With * the j Joys it FN e 
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29} 17 friendleſs in the vale X tears I tray, 
Where briars wound, ehe e 35 


WAY D 
Still let my ſteady Cond thy go dels N 


* 2 In ev'ry creature, Lord, I own thy pow'r; 
In each event thy providence adore; ' 
Thy promiſes ſhall cheer my drooping ſoul, 


3 Then, when at laſt I quit this tranſient ſcene, 
Help me to leave it with a heart ſerene: 
Teach me to fix my ardent hopes on high, 
And, anke Hw'd to . in thee to die. 


* 


HYMN XxX. 0 Rrr lun. s 


= — — — — 19s 3 — n 8 — a = —— — = — — Y — 
2 7 p * n - — 3-25 yu" w pays pF Gee k a7 
— — » 1 — — 1 — Em — : — 2 . — . 
- > ——̃ͤů————— Bono tn he ene ea er ͤ ͤͤaàaʒtã t 
- —— —— m — PI BPRS. oa — i 
L 4 
* 
X 4 
; * , 
— 0 * 
4 ” 
* : 
— o#= 


Mx Tomes An 1d THY 18 Pn xxx, * | 
CY Rav? REIGN mal he thine... „ 
A Ever gracious, ever wiſe:  . _ \- 
All my times are in thy hand, . 
| All events at thy command. 


2 He that form'd me in the ah. | SR * 


He ſhall 1 me to the 8 770 


4 HYMN XXXI. Ales: BanS4uiy. ; 


And with ong — lay hold on 8 


Thy precepts guide me, and thy fear controul. 15 


All my times ſhall ever be 0015 e 
Order d by his wiſe derree. 5 3 


3 Times of ſickneſs, times of healeh; | 
\ Times of penury and wealth; _ 
* Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief. 


4 O thou gracious, wiſe and n. 
In thy hands my life I tru 
Have I sert dearer till? 


I reſign it to thy will. 


8 Thee at all times will 1 bie; e 
Having thee, I all poſſeſs: 
How can 1 bereaved be, e e e 
. 1 cannot part with theek” n 


HYMN dx 3 


Paci Gay THROY OR oun EXISTENCE. 4 


1 "Yau I will bleſs thee, 0 my God! 
Thro! all my mortal days, 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vaſt, thy boundleſs praiſe, 


. 2 In ev ſmiling happy hour, 

15 e To my ſweet employ; __ 

Thy praiſe refines mine earthly bliſs, 
And doubles all wy joy. 


s 1 
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3 When 3 care, and keen diftreſs. 
hen gl my throbbing breaſt, | 
My tears ſhall learn to ſpeak thy praiſe, 
And lull each pain to reſt, 


The honours of my God; | 
My life, with all its 1 pow 8, 
Shall ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


5 Not death itſelf ſhall ſtop my ſong, | : 
Tho' death will cloſe mine eyes: 
My thoughts ſhall then to 8 

And ſweeter raptures riſe. 


6 How will m happy ſpirit mount, 
Confin' d 5 fleſh TE =” 

| Up to thy courts, where kindred minds, 

In countleſs ranks, adore. | 


7 There ſhall my lips, in endleſs praiſe, 
Their grateful tribute pay; 

The theme demands an tk tongue, 
| | And an 8 2255 


4 Nor ſhall my tongue alone proclaim. 1 
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To my Kn yaatbc4:, © 


With a grateful heart I own, 


Hitherto thy help I've known. e abs 


2. What may be my future lot, 


Well I know concerns bots 5+ 1100 4] 
This ſhould ſet my heart at reſt, 


What thy will ordains is beſt. 


3 I my all. to thee reſign; ; 
Father, let thy will be mine; 


May but all thy dealings prove e 


Fruits of thy paternal ove. 


4 Guard me, Saviour, by thy bu) e lt! 


18 me in the tryin e 
Let thy unremitted | 


Save me from the lurking EE 


5 Let my few remaining days 
Be directed to thy praiſe; 
So the laſt, the c of Con} 


Shall be tranquil and erene. 


6 To thy will I leave the reſt, 
Grant me but this one requeſt 
Both in life and death to prove 
Tokens of 85 8 8 love. 
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HYMN XXXV. Nawreu. ab 


Vanity oF Lys 


1 Tax als = beſet our 3 CEE] = 
Who can prevent or cure? © | © | 
We ſtand upon the brink of death ' WM «x 

| When moſt we ſeem , - 


2 If we to-day ſweet peace poſſeſs, att 1 05 1 
It ſoon may be withdrawn; nm Fo 
Some change may plunge us in elke, = 7 
Before to-morrow's- „ N 


3 Diſeaſe and pain invade our health, 1 
And find an eaſy prey 1 3 

And oft, when leaſt expected, wealth „„ WL 
Takes wings and flies away. 


4 The grounds, from which we look for "fruit, * 
Produce us only pain; 
A worm unſeen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 


2 1 pity thoſe who ſeek no more 
Than ſuch a world can give 
Wretched they are, and blind, and poor, 
And dying while they live. 


6 Since fin has fill'd the earth with woe, 
And creatures fade and die; © -_ 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, . 
And fix our pes" on Wa. i eee 


1 
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_HYMN XXXVI.| Mes Sans 


Wire, Tas 18 THE FouNTAIN OF Lies, | 


1 WHEN 8 8 her boldeſt 1 wings, = 
And wanders unconfin'd ' | 
Amid th' unbounded ſcene of things, 
Which entertain the mind: 


2 In vain I trace creation 0 er, 

In ſearch of ſacred reſt; | 
The whole creation is too poor. 
Too mean, to make me leſt. W 


3 In vain would this low world employ 5 
. Each flatt' ting ſpecious wile: _ 
There's nought can yield a real j Joy, 

But my Creator's ſmile. 


4 Let earth and all her charms depart, 9 5 
Unworthy of the mind; 1 5 
In God alone, this reſtleſs heart 


An equal bliſs can find, 


5 Great ſpring of all . 
To whom my wiſhes tend! 
Do not theſe wiſhes riſe from thee, 
And in thy favour end? 


6 Thy favour Lord, is all 1 want, 
Here would my ſpirit reſt; 
O ſeal the rich, 7 n grant, 1 
And An me NAGY E 8 = 


& 


9 
ne xi. Me rant. . 
1 PROVIDENCE, profuſely kind 
Whereſoe er you turn your 10 K EM | ng 
| Bids you with a REG mind Fog 
he a thouſand leſſings riſe, mY 85 | 5 


2 Thankful own what you enjoy; „ 
But a changing world like this 
Where a penn fears annoy, n £7» _ 
Cannot give you perfect blitz. . q 


"3 Perfect bliſs reſides above, 
Far above yon azute fk! 
Bliſs that merits all your e 7 16 | 
Merits ev ry anxious ſigh. e 105 1 4 


Fo What, like this, has earth to give? 
| O ye righteous! in your . oy 
> Let the admonition live, $1164 © NM 
Nor on earth deſire to reſt. „ 5 


5 When your boſom breathes a OY 
r your eye emits a tear, „„ 
Let your wiſhes riſe on high, . © 
Ardent riſe . o > bliſs 7 8 3 755 a: a} 6 
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1 877 God, "with wonder and with praiſe. 
On all thy works 1 look; 
But ſtill thy wiſdom, pow'r, and 2 | 


Shine brighteſt in thy book. 


2 The ſtars, that in their courſes RY 


Have much inſtruction givin; _ 
But thy good word informs my ſoul. 


How I 7 climb to heavy” n. 


3 The fields provide me food, and * 


The goodneſs of the Lord; val tel 
ut fruits of life and glory grow TIE” 
In thy moſt wan word. | 


4 Here are my choiceſt treaſures hid, Wo 


Here my beſt comfort lie: 
Here my deſires are ſatisfy'd, 
And hence. my hopes ariſe. 


5 brd. make me underſtand thy. law; 

Shew what my faults have been; 
And from thy. goſpel let me draw: „ 
Pardon for all my nB 80 


6 Here 00 14 1 W how Chriſt has 17 


To ſave my ſoul from hell-: A 
Not all the books on earth beſide 
Such heav'nly wonders eB cs 
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1 4 Here, ſprings of conſolation riſe, 7 


7 Then let me love my bible more, 0 
And take a freſh delight _ 
By day to read theſe wonders 0 er, 

An meditate by night. Ee. 
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HYMN XXXIX. Mrs. STEELE, 


er en Sus Rer. | 


2 FATHER = 3 in tbe 8 
What endleſs glory ſhines! 2 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For theſe celeſtial lines! 


2 Here, may the wretched ſons of want 

| ion ax th riches find; | 

Riches, above what earth can n grant, 
And laſting e l. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt : 
Sublimer ſweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing 1 Tat. . 


e 


To cheer the fainting mind; * 


And thirſty ſouls receive ſupplies, 
And ſweet refreſhment Bits 


— I EI TIES 


5 O may theſe heay'nly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 


L 
4 


And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, —_ 


And ſtill increaſing light! 
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1 WAT glory gilds the ſacred page, 
Majeſtic 7 the ſun!, 5 Wi en 
It gives a light to ev'ry age. 
t gives, but borrows none. 4 
2 The hand that gave it, ſill ſupplies - 
His gracious light and heat; 
His truths upon the nations riſe, 
They riſe, but never ſet. . 
3 Let everlaſting thanks be thine, 
For ſuch a bright diſplay, + - 
As makes a world of darkneſs. ſhine 
With beams of heav'nly day, 


A. 


4 NOS rejoices to purſue 12 5 


he paths of truth and love; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above, 


„ 


Gs "HYMN XII. Hreinsornon. 


1 Now ler ny Toul, . Ls 75 

| Teo thee its grateful tribute ball; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 

My tongue perform its ſolemn vow... 


EX 2 The ſpangled heav'ns thy ow'r. proclaim, . 


Earth echos back thy mighty name; 


Thy glory gilds returning days,  - 
Aba Nas ih ſilence, ſpeak thy praiſe. | 


All nature ſings thy boundleſs love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above: 805 
But in thy bleſſed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace: - 


GY There, what delig htful truths 1 bend! 


There, I behold a Saviour bleed: 5 ; | 


His name ſalutes my liſt'ning ear, 
Revives my heart, and checks my ante 


7 ; There Jeſus bids my ſorrows ceaſe, | | 


And gives my labourin ing conſcience peace; | 


Raiſes my grateful paſhons high, 
And points to manſions in the A7. 1 0 


WI Hail, great Emanuel! let iny ſong. 


Fhro' endlefs years, thy praiſe pong, 


And diſtant clin thy name adore, 
Tin time and nature are no more. 
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HYMN XLII. Anon. 


| SPREAD or Tun GoornL. A 


1 OR the gloom kills of 4upknelh, ; 
Look, my gloomy b 
All the promiſes do travail 
With a lorious day of grace: : 
Bleſſed jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. Ft 


2 Let the indian, let the negro, © — 
Let the rude barbarian 2 EY Lone. 
That divine and glorious — 

Once obtain'd on r 8 
Let the goſpel; e 
Loud reſound from pole to pole. 9 


3. Kingdoms wide that ſit in darkneſs, 


Grant them, Lord, the glorious . 


And from eaſtern coaſt to weſtern, 


May the morning chaſe the 28 . 320 


And redemption 
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 


May the glorious da caching IT 
77 Frans eel ple daun, „ 
And the everlaſting goſpel 5 
Spread abroad thy holy name; 5 
All the borders 1 
Of the great Immanuel's land. | 
e 


e ſtill and nm, po 


3 F m = 3 bt gale,” 
2 Win . „never ceaſe 
May thy ſg 


wide de e i NE 
'Multy ly and Nill increaſe; ; 
ck "oby ſceptre, 
Saviour all the world ar around. | 


. HYMN xIanl. wars. | 
FV | 14 
Tux GosrzL ruf Pon or GoD To SALVATION. . 0 


I Wuar ſhall the dy ing 1 * . 
hat ſeeks relief 25 kf hy war? = > 5 
Where ſhall the guiky conſcience had. 1 
Eaſe, for the torment of the mind? 


2 In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, R;, RG 
Till Jeſus brings his 100 1 nigb; 
*Tis there ſuch pow glory dwell, { 
As ſave rebe]lious Da Tonka from hell, 1 


3 This is the pillar of our hope, [oo 
That bears our fainting ſpirits up, Ti 
We read the grace, we truſt the word, | - 4 
And find ſalvation in the Lord. 


4 Let men or angels dig the mines 
Where nature's golden treaſure 3 „ | 
Brought near the doftrine of the croſs, 9 

All nature's gold appears but drols. _ | 
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5 Should vile blaſphemers with diſdain ©, 
Pronounce the truths of Jeſus vain, _ 
We'll meet the ſcandal and the ſhame, 


4 


And fing and triumph in his name. 


HYMN XLIV. Mis. STZELs. 
PO Rey ——ůůůů——vv—— 
Jxsvs THE Way, The TaUTH, AND THE LIE. 
| 1 Jesus, the ſpring of joys divine, ö 
Whenee all my hopes and comforts: flow; 
Jeſus, no other name but thine,  _ 
Can ſave me from eternal woe. 


2 In vain, would boaſting reaſon find _ 

The way to happineſs and God; 
HK Her weak directions leave the mind 
" BB «. Bewilder'd in a dubious road. 


3 No other name will heav'n approve 
Thou art the true, the living way, ' 
Ordain'd by ROY love} i tt, 
o the bright realms of endleſs da. 


4 Here let my conſtant feet abide, 

Nor from the heav'nly path depart ; 

O let thy ſpirit, (gracious guide!) 
Direct my ſteps, and cheer my heart. 
5 Safe lead me thro' this world of night, 

And bring me to the bliſsful plains, 
The regions of unclouded light, - 


Where perfect joy for ever reigns. 


cu. 
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HYMN. XLV. Mrs, Bau LD. | 


N EATER 4 


1 coun! ſaid Jeſus faced voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice: 

I will guide you to your * 8 
Weary. pilgrim, hither come! 


1 


2 Thou, who houſeleſs, ſole, "OR 


Long haſt borne the proud world's ns 
Long haſt, roam'd the barren coins . 
Weary pilgrim, hither haſte! e 


Ve who, toſt on beds of pain, 

Seek for eaſe, but ſeek in vain; 

Ye, whoſe ſwoln and fleepleſs eyes 

Watch to ſee the morning riſe: abs e 


5 Ye, by fiercer anguiſh torn,; 
In ſtrong remorſe: for guilt ho mourn, Fi 
Here repoſe your heavy care: 
A wounded ſpirit who can bear? 


Sinner, come! for here i is found 
Balm that flows for ev wound; 
Peace that ever ſhall nl Lol 
nas eternal, Ty, 0m, ; 


* 
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Tuov HAST THE Wor bs oF ETERNAL LITE. John 6. 68. 


1 Tov only ſov'reign of my heart, 


My refuge, my almighty friend; Cs 
And can my ſoul from thee-depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend?” 

2 Whither, ah! whither ſhall I go 
A wretched wand'rer from my Lord? ' 
Can this dark world of fin and woe 
That happineſs I need afford? 


g Eternal life, thy words impart, 


On theſe my fainting ſpirit lives; 
Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart 


Than all the round of nature gives. 


4 Low at thy feet my ſoul would lie, 
55 Here ſafety dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is thine. 


HYMN XLVII. WESIEY. 
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1 Hax, the herald angels ſing, 


* Glory to the new-born king; _ 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
«+ God and ſinners reconcil d. 
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| 54 3 * HYMNS. | 


. 1 ally Je nations, rife, 23" pap 0a oF 
ail the heav'n-born prince of bel 
Hail the ſun of righteouſneſs 1 


8 Mild, he Jays his glories by, 


orn, that men no more ION TS 
Born, to raiſe the ſons of earth, __ 
Born, to give them fecond birth. J 


4 Glory to the new-born king,” 
Let us als the anthem ſing, 
Peace on earth, and mil,” mild, Ff 


oh * God and nt ers. reconcil 
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ae, XVI, | Anon. 
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A818 60d hail the = ID 
Caſt all low cares of life away, 
And thought of meaner things: 
This day to cure our deadly woes, 
The e ſun of rightconfneſs” aroſe 
Wich healing in his wings.” | 


2 If an els on that happy A 5 
The N of rhe world was born, 
e forth. their 29 ng 


ud me id ond Fo ty brad bo bt = 


Much more - thonld wink — race 1 9 


Adore the wonders of his grace, 
To whom that grace belongs. 


3 Oh! chen, let heav'n and earth rejoice, CL! 
Let ev'ry creature join his voice 1 
To hail the happy day: 
When Satan's empire vanquiſh vidh'd fell, 
And all the powers of death and bell 
enen oY wow! . NO 


HYMN Alax. 2 messen. Gu 


Prat 10 Gov AND THE Rivaomea.. | 


- 


1 Mronry e bleſs thee, 


May an infant liſp thy name? 


Lord of men as well as angels, ee | 


Thou art ev'ry creature's IgE: 
Lord of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days! _ 
Sounded thro? the wide creation 
Be thy juſt and lawful praiſe: 


2 For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a ſeraph's — 
For created works of power, 


| Works with ei end Kindneſs ——.— 15 


* 


1 thy — that governs - 

© ag thine empire's = 
ings an angel, guides a Parrow, 

Bleſſed be thy gentle reign. f 


* htneſs of the Father's glory, 


all thy praiſe unutter'd he? 


Fl y. my tongue, ſuch guilty HI : | : 


p : 


5 the Lord who came to die. 
Did 1 ſing thy coming? 
Did the ſhepherds learn their la 100 
Shame WR cover me ungratefu 

Should my tongue refufe to praiſe. 


4 From the higheſt throne in glory. 


Fo the croſs of deepeſt woe; 
All to ranſom guilty captives, _ 
Flow, my praiſe, for ever flow. 
Go return, immortal Saviour, 


Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne; 


| Thence return, and reign for ever, 


Be the kingdom. all ne oa.” 


LY HYMN. 1. Ss 1 


Canter OUR EXAMPLE, 12 


p - 


Such let our converſation be; 


The-ſerpent blended with the dove, 


Wiſdom and meek 1 


1 AND is the goſpel peace and love?. 16 7 


I » Wheneer the ae; are, 8 8 
1 And tempt our thoughts or mink 10 Ariſe, 


To Jeſus. let us lift our eyes, I : 
, Bright pattern of the ch tian . ZIG N 
g O how benevolent and kind! 41 9 
How mild ! how ready io forgive! . . 
Be this the temper of our mind, | oy” 
And theſe the rules by which we live.” {+8 
4 To do his heav'aly father's will wo 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal- | "47 3H 
| Shone thro' his life, divinely bright. A. 
5 Diſpenſing od where'er he came, f 
The bout his life were love; yh 8 
O, if we love the Saviour's „ 


Let his divine example move. 


6 But ah how blind! how weak we are!_ 5 
How frail! how ow to turn alide! 5 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, | 
And aſk "ey punts r our Saide. 


HYMN 11. 7 kurt 14 I 


1 sau Sus jrer, 


1 Kanon: ect ina ata 5 3 
| Appears each grace divine; _ 
BY The virtues, all in Jeſus met, 
With mildeſt radiance ſhine, _ vial age 
H | | 


+ PEE TIED 


op 8 5 HYMNS 


ä 4 "Law in heart, to all his friends 


2 The mad love 55 3 kind 

Inſpir'd his godlike breaſt; teig: 1 

In deeds of mercy, words of 4 ; 
His kindneſs was expreſs' 


3 To ſpread the rays of heav 'nly tight, 
To give the mourner joy, Ty, 
To preach glad tidings to the 1 8 8 | 
as his divine employ. [I 5 


A friend auc ſervant found, a 
He waſh'd their feet, he wip'd Get tears, EA 1 
And heal'd each bleeding wound. 5 


8 Midſt keen reproach, and eruel ſcorn, 
Patient arid meek he ſtood ; ; 0 
His foes; ungra ate ful, ſought his Ws * ” x 
He labour d for their good. - 93 * 


6 To God he left his righteous cauſe, it = F 


And ſtill his taſk purſu'd; 
While humble pray r. and holy Bins, 
His fainting ength renew'd.. | 


— 
4 


7 In the laſt hour of deep diſtreſs, e 4 1 
Before his father's throne, _ . 70 . 
With ſoul reſign d he bow'd, and - 53 F 


Thy will, not mine, be donee. 


8 Be Chriſt our pattern, and our guide! 5 
His image may we bear! | 
0 may we tread his ſacred pe | 
And his —— low 8 


. n LIL | Anon. td, | 


5 Ter — or — 


1 Hank! in voice of love and mercy | 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! . 
See! it rends the rocks aſunder, 
Shakes the earth and veils the et! 
MAD d 16 +: 
Hear the dying Saviour cry! 


2 It is finiſnd! O what pleaſure 
Do theſe charming words afford! 
Heav'nly bleſſings, without meaſure, - 
Flow to us from Chriſt the Lord. 
It is Yuma r 
Saints, the dying words getühtd. 


9 Finiſh'd, all the types and ſhadows 
Of the ceremonial law! 
Finiſh'd, all that God had promis'd; ns 
Death and hell no more ſhall awe, es 
It it ink e 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. ” 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye ſeraphs, 
ay to ſing the pleaſing theme; 
1 in earth, and all in heaven, 
Join _- raiſe Immanuel's name. 5 
allelujah; e 
ou to the bleeding lamb! 


%y 


HYMN LIIL Warts. — 


A OF unter. Di 
"is The W we To oy 
That es monument of praiſe . 
That e'er the God of love 3 
Emplays and fills my lab'ring mind. 
'2 Begin, my ſoul, the heav'nly ſong. 7 3 


A burden for an angel's tongue; 
When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful things, 
He tunes and ſummons all his Rrings, 


” Proclaim inimitable love, * 
jeſus, the Lord of worlds above. = 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 

And veils the God i in mortal clax. 


4 He that diſtributes crowns and thrones. RE 
eng on a tree, and bleeds and _ 
| _ The prince of life reſigns his ns 
he king of glory bows. to my 


556 But fee the wonders of his pow 
He triumphs in his dying L VZ 
And, white by Satan 's rage he felll, 
He daſh'd therifing hopes of bell. „ 


1 Who ſhall: fulk] this boundleſs ſong? s 
The theme ſurmounts an angels tongue 
How low, how vain are mortal airs 5 
e Gabriel 8 e 1 hea „„ 


S 


_ HYMN LIV. Hz616307TRoM : 


I, To thee, my Saviour * my Ranks 
A lofty ſong Vit raiſe; 
While love inſpires my glowing hear, | 
And forms my lips to 1 


2 Worthy for ever is the lamb . 
That took my ſins lg Hh ER 
But. O what tribute can give, 
Wbat equal honours pay! 


3 Millions of ſaints thy grace proclaim, 
In nobler ſtrains, above Es” 
But not an angel's tongue can tell 
The wonders of thy love. 


4 Bleſt ſeraphs ſing thy en love, 55 
And ſhout or high renown; = r 
Archangels, at thy ſaered feet. | 
Ly. their bright glaries down, 


5 Reig mighty prince! for ever 79 | 
ill Death himfelf be dead, ”Y e 
And let eternal ages ſhow]r 
Their bleſſings on thy bead. 


6 Thus will I fing, till nature re Es 
Till ſenſe and language die 
And then reſume the pleaſing theme, 5 ne 
In 1 ag on high. „ 


* 


- * | | 
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2 HYMN W Lv. _ Warrs: 


1 Hz dies! the friend & Giinets OP 
Lo! Salem's dayghters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies! 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ads: 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan d beneath your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, ts | 
A thouſand drops c of richer lood! | 


2. Here's love and grief beyond - ng ws 

The Lord of glory dies for men! _ 

But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee! 
Jeſus the dead revives again! 

The riſing God forſakes the tomb! 1 
Up to his father's court he flies; 0 wy 

_ Cherubic legions. guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies 1 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
Ho high our great deliverer reigns! | 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led the monſter, Death, in chaine! 
Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous king. 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave! 98 
Tben aſk the monfter, «Where's thy ſting 1 


Ws "ng where's 85 vifory, CES Brave i: | 


— 
3 © ; . 1 
4 2 >. * . 5 3 
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HYMN LVI. RonINS0N. | 


"Tn 2 Cannot. 


1 CunILsT: the Land 10 ris'n ' to-day, | me 15901 
Sons of men, and angels ſa yr, 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 

Sing, ye heav' ns, and earth, reply. 


0 Love's redeeming ak. is F % be py 10 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo the Sun's eclipſe I 0:8; 0 ng 
Lo! he ſets] in blood no more. 145 


3 Vain the tone, the watehs the foal. 4” 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell: 
f Death in vain forbids his'riſe,. "6 
Chriſt hath 2 855 open'd paradiſe. | EF ee 
4 Lives again our glorious king, J TR wy 


Where, O Death, is now. thy Ning?” 2 
Once he dy d our ſouls to ſave; ES 
„Where's thy vict'ry, boaſting grave? „ 


5 Hail the Lord of earth and e an | 
Praiſe to thee by both be givn! | 
Thee we greet triumphant ROW, 


rag 90 r III e 2 a 
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= Tun Revwangction AND ASOENSION, | 


2” "AnGELs, roll tg oe away, 
Death, ield up thy mi hty prey: 
See, he A 1 the 5 5 
Slowing with immortal bloom. | 


2 Tis the Saviour, angels raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe; * 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 
Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. 


3 Heav'n unfolds her portals Fay 5 
_ Glorious hero, thro' them rid 
King of glory, mount thy throne, FT 
Dad great father's and thy own. 


Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly choirs, 
' Praiſe, and ſweep your golden 8 
Shout, O earth, in rapt'rous ſong, 
55 the SRO be ſweet and oy 


1. 
- 


HYMN Lvut. WasIxr. 


"+ Tas MVC conqu 'ror 1 the dead, 
"= the Lord aſcends on high; - 
he pow'rs of hell are captive led. 
| Dragg'd 6 to the N of the Ry. 


e Gs. 


2 There his en 1 Waits, a 
And angels chant the ſolemn. la:: 

Lift up your heads, ye heav/nly- ps), 2 

« Ye everl. ſting doors, give Way! 


3 Looſe all your maſſy, bars of light, al} 
And wide untold the-radiant — aw. 
He claims thoſe manſions as his chr. i” 
Receive the king of glory in. er | 


4 © Who is the king of glory. who. an 
The Lord that all his — G ercam e. 
The world, ſin, death, and hell e. LE 
And Jeſus is the conqu'rox's name. 


E Lo! his triumphal chariot Waits, oy” Fs 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay: 4 
* Lift up your heads, ye beav'uly. bel, 
Ve everlaſting doors, give way r 


6 Who is the king 5 of f 0%, Who? 


The Lord of boundleſs pow'r polled, | 15 7 DO 
The king of ſaints and angels to. 
God over all, for ever blen! er ie 


HYMN K. dre —— ; 


- Gown tune ye e your noble Sik. 
Your dying riſing Lord to fing, 
And echo to the heav'nly plaing - 


The triumphs of your faviour . 
1 


2. = Se: of e e rapture tell 
How he ſubdu your potent EY 4 
Subdu'd the he? + of Noah and bell, 


And dying finiſh'd all your woes. 


9 Then to his glorious throne on high 
Return'd, while hymning angels Rand; 1 


Thro' the bright arches of the ſky, 


The God, the-conqu'ring God reſound. a 5 


4 Almighty love! victorious power! 
Not angels tongues can e er dif} play | 
The wonders of that dreadful hour, 
T he joys of that illuſtrious day. 


5 Then well-ma ay mortals try in vain, 
In vain their feeble voices raiſe; 
Yet Jeſus hears the humble ſtrain, 

And kindly owns our wiſh to praiſe. - 


6 Dear ſaviour let th wond' rous grace 
Fill ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
Till the Full glories of thy _ 2 
Inſpite : a Os nobler . 


HYMN LX. Mana, 


WuiLE THEY BEHELD HE. WAS TAKEN UP, Ads i 5. * 


1 Haz 2 5 that "ED 5 Os 
Parted from our longing eyes; 2 
_ Chriſt awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native. heav' „„ 


"HYNNT; 
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There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads eternal gates 
Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
Take the king of glory in! 
Him though higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Tho' returning to his throne, | 
Still he calls mankind his own. 
For his followers intercedes, _ 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race, | 


« Maſter, ” (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day: '' 
See thy faithful ſervants ſee, 
Ever gazing up to the. 
Grant tho' parted from our ſight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 


Following thee beyond the ſkies, 


Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; _ 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Waiting longing after hoe. 
There with thee we ſhall remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign; 
There thy face unclouded ſee, 
Find our heav'n of heay'n in thee, 


» 1 
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Tur Id 8 oF Cunisr 1N HEAVEN. 


1 0 rok a ſweet, . ray, 1 599 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, 


if From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
| _. The bliſsful realms, where Jeſus reigns! | 


2 There, low before his glorious 8 e __ 2 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall; 1 
And with delightful worſhip ow | _ 

His ſmile their bliſs, their heav' © he's all. : 


3 Immortal glories crown his head, 1 3 
While tuneful hallelujahs riſe, 1 I 
And love, and joy, and triumph ſpread 
Thro' all th aſſemblies of the ſkies. 


He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs | 
To boundleſs rapture while they gaze; 5 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 
Reſound his everlaſting praiſe. 


5 hers all the favorites of the lamb „ 5 
Shall join at laſt the heav' nly choir; ”- 
O may the joy-mſpiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm deſire! 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy ſpirit el]! J 6 
Our int'reſt ! in that bliſsful place; 11 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 


And we behold. thy fevely face. 325 


# 
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Jrevs SEEN or | AnozLs. 


4 Beyond the glu r ring ftarry globes, | 
Far as th' eternal hills, | 
There in the boundleſs worlds of licht. 


Our great Redeemer dwells. 


2 Legions of angels, ſtrong and fair, 
In countleſs armies thine _ 
At his right hand, with golden harps, | 
To oer r ſongs divine. 


3 Hail prince! they cry, for ever bail! 
Whoſe unexampled love, 1 
Mov'd thee to quit theſe glorious realms, 5 


Of royalty above. 


4 While he did condeſcend on earth 


To ſuffer rude diſdain, | 
They threw their Eon at his fer, 


And waited 1 in his train, 


5 Through all his travels here below, 


They did his ſteps attend, | 
Olt gaz d, and wonder'd here at an. 


This ſcene of love would end. 


6 They ſaw his heart erancfix d wich wounds, 5 

With love and grief run o'er; - __ 

They ſaw him break the bars of death, 
Which none e ler brake before. 


7 They brought his chk from FF 
I o bear him to his throne, 
Clap 'd their triumphant wings, and ts 
8 he ee, work 1 is done! 9 


At LXIII. Henbotnelt. ZI 
. Cuxisr PRECIOUS 10 BEL 1EVERS. „„ 


1 BLEST Jeſus! when my "Dining thooghs = 
O'er all thy —_— rove, 

_ How is my ſoul in tranſport loſt, 
In wonder, j joy, and ve. 5 „ 


2 Not ſofteſt ſtrains can charm mine ears 
Like thy beloved name; 
Nor ought. beneath the ſkies inſpire 
My heart with equal flame. 55 


3 Where'er I look, m wand'ring eyes 
| Unnumber'd bieſ ngr ies: 
But what is life, with all its bliſs, 
If once compar'd to thee? 


2, P @ ff a © - 6 © 


M.-C 


4 Haſt thou a rival in my breaſt ? 
Search, Lord, for thou canſt as” 
If ought can raiſe my paſſions thus, | 
Or pleaſe my ſoul ſo well. 


DOSY ER Us 


. 
1 


5 No, thou art precious to my heart, 
oy I and my joy: 
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For ever r let thy badnaiely grace 
My ſweeteſt thoughts employ. 


6 When nature faints, around my — PER 
Let thy bright lories ie: 6 
And Death hall a This terrors hola, 0 1 
In de » Fricke. is WS 


HYMM Liv. : 3 
66 Trov Son or eee HAVE'MERCY ON ME,” 
—————_———— — EZ == 


! * 


1 Jxsus, full of all compaſſion, 
Hear thy humble ſuppliant's AM 
Let me know th great ſalvation, 
See I languiſh, fa int; and die. 
Guilty, ba with heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with helpleſs . | 
. Proſtrate at thy feet repenting. 951 
a Send, O ſend me quick relief! 48. 


2 Whither ſhould a wretch be om 
But to him who comfort gives? 

_ Whither, from the dread of dying,” 
But to him who ever lives? 
While I view thee, wounded; grieving, | "2 
Breathleſs on the curſed tree; 
Fain 1'd feel my heart believing, 


"That thou Tru thus for me. £ 


3 On ths ward wt blogd hath e 
Hangs my everlaſting all; 
Let thine arm be now revealed, 
Stay, O ſtay me! leſt I fall. * 
SAv'p—the deed ſhall ſpread new 0 
Thro' the ſhining realms above; 
Angels ſing the pleaſing ſtory, 
All e wich Oy love! 


| HYMN Lev. Cee. 


Nor ASHAMED OF CHRIST. | 


nbd n 
. 


1 ne and ſhall 3 it ever be 
A mortal man aſham'd of thee! _ 
Aſham'd of thee, whom angels praiſe, _ 
Whoſe glories ſhine thro' endleſs days 7 


2 Aſham'd of Jeſus! ſooner far £ 
Let evening bluſh to own- her ſary $0: 4 
He ftheds the beams of light divine, 
O''er this benighted ſoul 91 mine. 


8 3 Aſham'd of Jeſus! j juſt as ſoon - 

Let midnight be Man's of noon} © 
T's midnight with my ſoul till he, 
Bright morning ſtar | bid darkneſs lee. 


4 Aſham'd of Jeſus! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heav'n 8 
No; when 1 bluſh—be this my ſhame, 


J 


That I no more revere his name. 


= 


„ 


4 My life, my joy, r % 


5  Aſham'd of Joſua | yes 1 may, 
When I've no guik ta waſh away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, _ 
No fears to quell, no foul to ſaye. 


6 Till then - nor is my boaſting vain 
Till then I boaſt a 3 . 
And O may this my glory be, 7205 
That Chriſt 3 18 mo aſham' d of me! 


HYMN LXVI, HEG1NBOTHOM. 


Tur ee —— 


1 To thee, ak + tas hand 8 my ard. 


A ae ſong [11 raiſe; 
O let the Wen of thy flockx 
Attempt to ſpeak thy praiſe. 


2 Vain the attempt] what tongue can N : 


A ſubjett ſo divine! : 
Do juſtice to fo vaſt a theme, „ 
And praiſe a love like thine! | _ 


- g Love: that could bring thy. willing feet 


From the bleſt world on hight. 
From thy great Father's dear embrace, 
To labour, bleed, and die! e 


To chis amazing 
. 


ID 


Ten thouſand, thouſand ene n 5 3 
And nobler blifs above. . | 


5 To thee my trembling ſpirit flies, 

Wich ſin and grief x ag 85 
Thy gentle voice diſpels my 9 4 
Aud lulls my cares to reſt. „ | 


6 Nay, ſhould I walk N death's dark vale; 
With double horrors ſpread, | 
Thy rod would guide my doubtful eps, 5 
And guard my drooping head. „ 


4 4 Lead on, my ſhepherd! led by thee 
| No evil I ſhall fears | © 1 
Wn I ſhall reach thy fold above, 6 
Aud e thee | better Wers. „„ an 


„ 
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1 Tus weary 1 lle loſt 3 in night, 

Breathes many a longing ſigh, | 
And marks the welcome dawn of light | = 
With rapture in his eye. 15 


2 Thus ſweet the dawn of heay ly 4 

Laoſt weary ſinners find: 

* mercy with reviving ray. 
Beams o'er the fainting wind. 
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3 To ſlaves oppreſs'd with dl chains, 
How kind, how dear the friend, 5 
Whoſe gen'rous hand relieves their pains, e 
And bids their ſorrows end! 0 i 


4 Thus kind, thus dear. that fiend divine 
* Who ranſoms captive ſouls, 
Unbinds the cruel chains of ſin, 
And all its pow'r controuls. 


e 


5 Jeſus, to thy ſoul- cheering . 

My dawn of bope Tower AT OM 
Once, wand' ring in the ſhades of night, . 

And loſt in hopeleſs woe. 


6 Twas thy dear band redeem'd the fave, 15 
And ſet the pris'ner free; | 
Be all I am, and alFI have, 
| Devoted Lord, to thee!- 
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1 Now let our fouls with joy record 5 
The grace and goodneſs of the Lord; 
His mercies ev ry tongue repeat, 
How conſtant, various, and how 4 ek . 
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„ Tos he, that . this 1 frame; 
From him, our nobler ſpirit came, = 
And life, and breath, and all things prove, IE 


His pow'r, his wiſdom, and his love. 45 
8 His love provides my daily bead. 

Delights my heart, wt ſhields my head, 

Shines 1n the darkeſt ſhades of night, 5 55 5 


Returns with ev'ry morning light. 


4 But in the gofpel's heav'nly lines, 
Diviner grace and mercy ſhines; 
There Jeſus ſhews my ſins forpivin, 
And leads my wand'ring feet to heav n. 9 


7.75 Great God! E ecept my rateful ſong, | N 


| 5 Thy grace wall af ſtill e tongue: - 
© My heart ſhall feel hs Bea ame, 


And all my powers ſhall, bleſs thy name. 7G. 
6 A living victim at thy ſhrine, 5 „„ i 
My ſoul and body I reſi nn 5 
Holy let all my paſſions ben wy 
And ev'ry motion tend to . „ 5 
| 7 Thus, will 1 bleſs thee all my days; ” 
Teach me in death to fing thy praife, ] 
And let eternity ee 6 
Fenn ſacred e my long. TH 

4 / 
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1 B various maxims, forms and rules 
| That paſs for wiſdom in the ſchools, | 
Men ſtrive their paſſions to reſtrain; _ 
Yet all' their efforts prove in vain, _ 


2 But ſince the Saviour I have known, _ 
My rules are all reduc'd to one; 
To keep my Lord, by faith, in view;. 
This, ſtrength Tupplies, and motives too. 


3 I ſee him lead a ſuff ring life. 
Patient amidſt reproach and ſtrife; 
And from his pattern courage take 
To bear, and ſuffer, for his Take. 5 
4 Upon the croſs I ſee. him bleed, 
And by his death from guilt, am freed; - 
This fake deſtroys the pow'r of ſin, _ 
And quickens heav'nly life within. 


5 To look to Jeſus as he roſe ** 4 
Confirms my faith, diſarms my foes; 

Death I can brave, and overcome, 

By pointing to my Saviour's tomb. 

6 Exalted on his glorious throne, 

I fee him make my cauſe his own; 

Then, all my anxious cares ſubſide, 

For Jeſus lives and will provide. 
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7 1 ſee ban aK with pity down, 
And hold in view the conqu'ror's crown: 


If preſs'd with griefs and cares before, 


My ſoul revives, nor aſks for more. ig 


8 By faith, 1 fee the hour at hand 


When 1 in his rene 1 ſhall. ſtand: 8 


Then, it will be my endleſs bliſs 
To ſee him "RE; ande as he i is. 
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90 BenoLD 1 STAND. AT THE DOOR. „ Rer. iii, 20. 
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1 BrnoLD : a i ranger at be att 
He gently knocks, has'knock'd before, 
Has waited long, is waiting ws 
You ufe no other friend fo ill. 


2 But will he prove. 2 friend ee, 4 
He will; the very friend you need; | 
The man of Nazareth, tis he | 
With garments dy'd from * 


3 O lovely attitude! he ſtands _ 
With . heart and open — 
O matchleſs kindneſs! and he ſhows 


This matchleſs kindneſs to his foes. 


4 Riſe, touch'd with gratitude divine, ny 


Turn out his enemy and thine; 


3 
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Turn out that hateful monſter ſin, |. ' | | 
And let the heay' nly ſtranger i in. 1 85 
5 Yet know, nor of the terms complain; 5 
Where Jeſus comes he comes to reign; 


To reign, and with no partial Iway,- 
_ Fen thoughts muſt die that diſobey. 


6 Sov* reign of Touls!. thou. prince of pear, 
O may thy gentle reign increaſe ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind, 
And be his e MANKIND, 
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1 Au p will the Lend that condeſcend 
To viſit ſinful worms? 
Thus at the door ſhall mercy Rand . 
In all her winning forms? © 


2 Sur riſing race !—and ſhall my Heart 
| po. 4 and cold remain ? 0 
Has this hard rock no tender part? 

Muſt mercy plead in vain ? 


3 Shall Jeſus for admiſſion ſue 

His charming voice unheard? _ 
And this vile heart, his rightful due, 

"Remain for ever hard 1 


4 Lord rife in wy —— grace, 1 15 

Thy mighty pow'r diſpyy ( 

One beam of glory from thy face 
Can drive my foes away. 0 


S Ye dang'rous inmates, hence depart, | | 
Dear Saviour enter in, RO od 
And guard the paſlage to my heart, WE WED 
An ee ad apes „ x 3 
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Bere TRANSORESS0RS WITH Griny. | 


#7 = „Unnarrv city hadſt thy known, 
Then were thy peace ſecure; 
But now the day of grace is gone, 
And thy deſtruction ſure,” 


4 Thus to the Jews the Saviour api ie a | 
As near their gates he ſtood, = 
His eyes beheld their | we ta walls. . 
And wept a ſacred flood. TS os, Th 


4 1 can mine eyes, without a x toar, 
A weeping Saviour ſee? | 
Shall I not weep his | arg to > hear, | 
Who groan'd and died for me? | 


5 Bien Jeſus, let thoſe tears of thine 
ROUGE each n oe: 
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Cn fill maze Wah wah zone e 00 K 
And bid os oh forrows. flows: <9 gis A | 
e aA 55 


5 But vain will all my ſor ſor rows, Drank r 

| And what avails my. pain}, N 
o, let thy gentle bowels mqye, ep A 
They cannot move in vain. mes T4 


6 Here, may thy be and grace abound, 08 
And in each houſe appear; 
Let no pollution here be Found * 
Nor one tranſgreſſor there... ; 


, —_ 2322 um . 


55 7 Then ſhall we bid our : dle. N 
Oi.ur tears ſhall then be dry, "HE Net | 
And ſoon thy praiſes we'll en, nt pr 
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1 Gop 01 . Go of ws: | 
Hear our ſad repentant ſong; 

_ Grief ſhould dwell in ev'ry heart, . 
Sorrow reſt on ev'r tongue. 95 5 7255 703 

Deep remorſe for follies vaſt, | CS ts 
I Talents waſted, time ene 146m 1 
- Hearts debas'd by worldly cares, er Me. : 

| Thankleſs for the bleſſings lent. 


: | 5 
„ RT 


3 F 2olifh fond 1 PRES 
Vain regrets for things as vain: 
Lips too ſeldom us d to Nos. . 
Oft to murmur and complain. 1 
Theſe, with ev'ry ſecret fault, oy 
Fill'd with grief and ſhame we own; 9 58 
Humbled at thy feet we lic, 
ene par 
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1 0 Trov, whoſe tender mercy ban. 
Contrition $ humble ſigh;  _ 

Whole hand indulgent Wipes the t tears 
From ſorrow's weeping eye. 


2 80 low before thy throne of ; grace, ph 


A wretched wand'rer mourn: * , Fm 


_ Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy Ware 
Haſt thou not Nenn 


3 And ſhall my guilty fears nl... 3 
To drive me from thy e e 


Ohl! let not this dear refuge fall rd 


$i 8 


This only ſafe retreat. 5 


Abſent from thee, "ry m 1 1 
Do Without one 9 ra „ = 


. | Thro' dangers, fears, and G gloomy nigh, = 


| How In my OW” 


Pn. the! AUS: ant. 0 


1 


5 Oh! ſhine on this benighted heart,” 1 e 
With beams of mercy ſhine} _ . ft 
And let thy healing voice impart Wy 8 
A taſte IN Ur 1 uh y a 8 
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1 Wund ag te the bed. - death. 

O''erwhelm d with guilt and fear, | 

1 ſee my Maker face to face, V 
0 how ſhall I appear! | "7 nag Hb + | 


2 If yet, while pardon may be found, MAS 
And mercy. may be ſought, ＋ 811 

heart with/inward horror alata: Ok... 

And trembles-at the heute ee 


8 When thou, O Lord! ſhalt hind p F 


In, majeſty ſevere, _ 
And fit in — — n my 
O how ſhall ear?! 


4 But there 8 forg 8 Le ine 


Thy nature is ms. Sol 19450) J dT 


Thy e ICY 
For mercy, Lord, 18 thing. GY 3 1 8 * #950 5 15 | 


49, let thy boundleſs mere) thine 8 


On my * fol 
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| Deed unri hteous, thought nin, 1 1 1 5 
Seine, O ſeize the proffer'd bete, 
5 1 8 from God, i. 1 ee 


i 1 . : 3 
wo FOES 3 
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| Correlt 8 mend map hears, 10 5 5 = = 
And al n my fears controul. wy N 1 
And may Taſte thy richer e 5 5 <4 
In that deciſive hour 705 
When Chriſt to bee wor ſhall deſcend, | - 
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bony to > God the 228 cteatay, 5 | Gt] 

Bounteous ſource of all out joy; © © | 

He whoſe hand upholds all qua, 5 | 
He whoſe nod can all deſtroy. . ot 


Lo th' eternal page before uss, 50 ro 

| Bear the cov nant of his loye;'- 1 by cid : 
ull of mexcy to reſtore us 4 I 

Ma read Hom thaw, tt 


Round his awful. foqttoal knekig, 1 bref 
Lowly bend with contrite ſoulss 
Here his mildeſt grace revealing, _ 15 | 
Here, his wrath no thunder ret STO age 


Th o 


Ev'ry ſecret fault confeſſing, ** 
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1 ; On E glance of thine; cternal Lord, KY ; 


Pierces all nature thro 1) 1 
Nor heav'n, nor earth, nor hell afford. 11 
A ſhelter from thy viewL: | ! 


2 The mighty whole, each ſmaller part, 8 1 
At once before the liees:; 21d orc 0 A 
And ev'ry thought of ev ry: heart | 3 


Is open to thine eyes. hats 


3 Tho! greatly from 'myſelf . bop ng 
Thou ſee'ſt;my inward frame; 5 1 575 
To thee I always ſtand neee We wil f 


Exactiy as I. un.., „ e 
4 Since therefore. I; can- : hardly eat PET 


What in myſelf L ſee s: 


Oh! bow impure muſt eren: 
Moſt holy God to Ahe? d 1 c 106 5 


3 * Mercy, good Lord! mere 1 19 5 5 en LI 


This 1 is the total ſum B ie egen 
For mercy eee * 5 170 


Lord! let NW 85 come. . 25 
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Tus ConrLicr, | 


2 n WY ſoub!- lift up thine jen; "I 
See where thy foes ajninſt thee word Ty 
In long array, a num'rous hoft;' Fi A 
Awake, my dul! or thou art loft. 


2 Here giant danger threat ning ſtands, 


Muſt' ring his pale terrific band; 
There pleafure's s filket banner's ſpread,” 


And willing ſouls are captive led. 


3 See where rebellious p ſions rage, 
And fierce defires and luſts en 
The meaneſt foe of all the train 
Has thouſands and ten WR ſlain, - 


4 Thou tread'ſt upon enchanted. 
2 _ R thee round; 
eware of all, ever part, 
But moſt, the traitor an heart.” / | eV 


1 5 Come then, m 
4 5 The ap; ang of thine immortal ela? . 


Put on the armour from above 
Of beav nly truth, and heav 'oly love. 


6 The terror and the charm repel, 
And pow'rs of earth, and pow'rs of hell: 


The man of Caly' ry triumph'd here: 
3 ſhould his faithful follow rs fear? 


3 


fout! now earn to wield. 8 
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* | 1 Ooux 85 is Immanuel's g. bund; "Oe 
i We 258 Nai b 7-095 f „ 
The ſongs of Sion cheer our 3 : Þ, Y Fo. 
While a here we toil. || 5 8 


2 We tread the path aur. maſter wol 
We bear the croſs he bore; _. 
And ev'ry thorn that wounds our't feet 9 1 
His temples pierc'd before. 2 26 


3 Oft do our eyes with] jay o c WE 
And oft are bath'd in . N 
Vet nought but heav'n our hopes _— 5 
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And nought | but fins our ears. Wy 
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1 AWAKE, awake . ny Hoe giſh for | 5 : - 1 
Awake! and view the in ſun; 1 


er half the tak af life is dne. 

2 3 *tis an awful, folemn found; 15 png : . 
O let it wake the flumb ri ring F 
Vw, the dreadful 'conqu'rer. comes, e 
ich all his nn near. 7 Mw : 


3 3 will he cloſe 7 1 yen, 
Nor ſhalt thou hear theſe warnings more; 
Soon will the mighty judge ME Lg 
Een now he ſtan; 8 hetore thy pon 20 * 3 


4 To day e his gracious, voice; 
This is the ſummons; Tbarcbe ends: . 
Awake, for on this tranſient hour 
Thy long eternity depends.“ 3 5 © IO 


5 Bleſt Jeſus! let theſe awful ſcenes-. 
Be ever preſent to my vie: 
Teach me ta gird my loins about, 1 
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And trim my dying amp anew: | pk 15 5 


6 Then when the king of terror comes, 18 
My ſoul will hail the happy daß: 
Then come my Saviour from 8 


"wo or let thy charigt wheels Wen. 5 2 
e LXXxI. 4: morn | : 
1 "Ow: to i leat, wrath: God! W 
Now would my ardent ener. I 
* Fain would To view thy bright abode 9 5 


And love, and Wonder, ant adore. 1 e e 


2 8 irit of peace, immortal dove! Ut ky 2 
lere 1 7 OY * Influence; reigns + a. 


a ful my N with 3 Fs TY 
And all Gag graces oh thy train. Fi 


2 1 Deſcend with all thy ſacted light, 5 
1 Thine active zeal, thy oy Ae pe 5 
And in radiant g ries. 0:0 i 
Deſcent , and make tb dwelling e "Op 


4 Not all the ſweets beneath the ky, 
Pe corn, We oil, 9 5 — 
ould raife my tuneful high, 80 
Or yield me pleaſures fo dixine. 


5 Bleſt with thy reſence, I' cou uld m 1 | 
Death, tho' in 1 his terrors dreſt 87 


Nor, while I taſte a joy ſo ſweet, „ 


TE 
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1 1 leads ta le eyond ahi 77 
Why then is th mind 5 15 
| Aba to raiſe a chi Rye =: , 9191072 5 
To more than ſenſe can ade: 


2 Senſe can but furniſh ſeenes of VF) . 
In this low vale of tears 
13 of heavinly pleaſures grant, 
0 1 8 | PEER 


M 


- 


Que tear difturd: mY n breaſt. | 
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3 Ah why ſhould'this miſtaken ESE. > 100 
Still rove with reſtleſs pain? bak 

Delight on earth expect to EN Er EE) 

et ſtill expett 1 in Vein? „„ 


8 e ; 
4 Faith riſing upward points. bw oat lt A. 
| To regions in the ſkies; W Wo x 3 


There lovelier ſcenes. than iden PRE 5 
In bright perſpectide riſe, re 05 & KA 
5 Let this weak, erring wind no more, BY uw 


On earth bewilderid: TOVes; 2s 0 10 6 
But with celeſtial ardor, + „„ „„ 
70 endleſs j Joys Þ above. „ 6 
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1 Cons, humble ſouls, ye mourners, ovine 
And wipe away your tear; 

Adieu to all your ſad complaints, „„ 

Your ſorrows and our feats. ( 


2 Come, ſhout aloud the Father's grace, | = 

Phe Saviour's dying love; 
Soon ou ſhall ſing the 7 theme, 
In fs ftier ſtrains, above. 35 1 


| 3 I the eternal might 7 G0. 
BE To dearer names 4 


ende: Et 
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6 For ever let my grateful heart 


* 
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1 


Calls you his treaſure and his j joy, 
His children and his friends. 


4 My Father God! and may theſe lips 


Pronounce a name ſo-dear ! 
Not thus could heav/n's ſweet — 
Delight 1 my liſt ning ear. 


| 5 Thanks to my God for ev'ry gif: 


His bounteous hands beſtow; 
And thanks eternal for that e » | 
Whence all thoſe comforts flow. Had 


1 


His boundleſs grace adore, 
Which gives ten ound bleſſings nc now, 


And bids me hope for more. 


7 Tranſporting hope! ſtill on my TRIES 
Let thy ſweet glories ſhine, 
Till thou thyſelf art loſt in Joys: xn. 
eee and e i 


HYMN LXXXIV. - Mrs, Basa LD. ; 


: —— F 
5 Sh - bo $4.4 : 5 — £1 


1 Bens LD, where, pag love hb. ME 
Our dying maſter ttands! s 
His weeping follow'rs gath'ring round, 
Receive his ay Cominands.” 1 oy 


— 
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2 From that mild FAITRED part tips 1085 
What tender actents fell! Ys „ \ 
The gentle Precept which he gave 

| Becante its aut] or Well, 


3 Bleſt is the man whoſe fol ing. heart 
Feels all another's pain; N | | 
To whom the ſupplicating eye =. 
Was never fais'd i in vain: 1 | 


4 Whoſe breaft expands withgen'rous'warrth | 
A ſtranger's woes to feen 
1 bleeds in 55 o'er the wound | 

He wants th Pow r to heal. & 1 = 


ſpreads his kind i porting arms 

5 eb ev'ry childiof — 525 SE 
His 3 bounty largely flows, e 
| d'brings unaſk" 4 relief. „ 


8 To gentle offices „ 
is feet are never flow: 455 
He views thro' mercy's melting we. | 

A brother 1 in a foe, 


7 Peace from 8 hs God, 
My peace to him 1 give; r 
And when he kneels before the * = 
His trembling ſoul ſhall live. 1 


8 To him protection ſhall-be ſhewn, | 

And meroy from above 0 
Deſcend on thoſe who thus fulfil. 1 
The 8 law of love. RD 
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Luv parts names no more 
The chriſtian world o 9 
Gentile, and Jew, and bond and tree, 
Are one in Ohrift their head. 


2 Among the ſaints on earth 
Let mutual love be found; 
th Heirs of the ſame inheritance, I 
: With mutual bleſſings crown d. 


3 g Let envy, « eng of halt nos 
Be baniſh'd far away; | 
Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell 
Who the ſame Lord obey. * 


4 Thus will the church! bel 
Reſemble that above. 


Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever How, 
N every heart 1 is Oy | 


* 
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1 R the meek whoſe gente'breat, 
Clear as the ſummer's evining rays 
Calm as the regions of the:bleſt, 

Im" on earth celeſtial day! 
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2 His haart no broken friendſhi i ting 5 
No jars his peaceful tent in vad; 
He reſts beneath th almighty wing „ 


- Hoſtile to none, of none afraid. 1* 


3 Spirit.of grace ink and . 
Inſpire our breaſts, our ſouls . 


„ ( 
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| Repel each paſſion rude and wild, = 
And bleſs us, as we 2 to dlefs. : 
1 
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„ IRR the- voice of woe: Ss 
A brother mortal mourns: | __. 
My eyes with tears, for tears © flow; up 


. My'heart his ſighs returns. HE . 85 6. 3 


1 hear the thirſty ery; | 
The famiſh'd beg for reals 9 
28 wee ting its ſtreams upply, © 5 
y hand its bounty ſhed. = 4 


3 5 Wc ſhall not Wrath relet 
Touch'd by that humble 33 Tens 

N brother crying, I e n 
Nor e will « NS wagon e il, wo 


5 1 
5 4 7 7 
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4 Hon elle gn Fan Ser 0 W 
Can hops bear even roy! . "= x WD 
To plead iar pardon there? n Ot a by | 
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3 Ah 1 


1 uA e 0 man iO Lord preſume + 
To glory in thy ſight? 
Hunfelt,,on. his own virtyes-plume, * ö 
And claim thy -heav'n.by right? 


21 boalt of a none, in none I II 7 8 


For MER Lord I ſue: 157 


egen Judge {exersly. Bal. [ 

i Ferditiop is my due . 3 ET; eg 4 5 
3 Shall mortal man'fo blind, 68 dk. 0 
os Bip On powers. depend ?. a wr 

n thee pe, thy, bleſing el 275 
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4 Shall man his Ke man deſpiſe; 
Vain of excelling worth? 

| Diſdainful view with haughty eyes, 
His fellow worm of earth? 


5 Who made for one a tation high? 


Another“ s mean and lor e 


Ul 
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Who. ma the. poor mant cup: ley?) 
Or mine to overflow? | 


6 Our peide ſhall-nobler alete Fell e 
5 o made yon ideot's ſmall? 
Who gave me talents to excel ? 


Who; —but the GoÞ or Al, 


7 0 come meek-ey 'd humility, 3 
Come dwell . my breaſt; 
Dear | } lexme tear of the, 


ind find thy areal e 
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1 Car Esri AL content, inexhauftible ivaſuce 
The man that enjoys thee requires no addition, | 
1n thee he poſſeſſes wealth, honor and ander = 


O happy endlos en þ 


2 Wich pity he looks on the many purfung . 7 
The ende of earth with ſuch eager attention, 
And nig in chaſe of their utter undoing, 


1 Io. Their tortur'd invention. 
| l 3 Then upward | on faith's friendly pinion he” 


1 _ e, 
- With rapture FIC glorious reverſion beholding: 


| The gates of that bliſs, which hie Jonging 
„ prizes. Ho 


(Tho on unfolding, 
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4 On FTE nk while his hogs are. dex 
pending, 
Nor Feng: affright, nor afflictions depreſs 
4 im: \ 
Aſſur'd tho! to death's gloomy raanſions faſt 18 
tending, . 
His God will fill bleſs him, 


5 ; Releavd from the ſorrows of time his glad 
pirit 1 
Shall leave its weak partner, and joyfully 
u ſoaring, 
he promis'd poſſeſſion begin to inherit; « 
= With angels adoring, DOS 


6 He 88 that his body, the grave thot 
_ detaining, a 
In jeſu s bright image hereafter ariſing; 
Shall ſurely rejoin him, no forrow remaining, 
Corruption deſpiſing. L - 


7 Then with heaven' s fair armies in | rriumph 
aſcending g, 

Partake of delights ever new, ad 8 
1 Enra tur'd before the bright. throne low 
le dending, | 

"Salvation reſounding. 
gs | | #0 
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My SOUL CLEAVETH To THE vvsr; avickEx THOU ME, 7 


1 VIX Arious world | | thy flat ring 1 
Too ſong have held my eaſy heart; 


And ſhalt thou ſtill engroſs my cares? 
Vain world depart. | 


4 
* * 


2 I want delights thou canſt not give, 
19 5 joys are bitterneſs and woe; 
y pining ſpirit cannot live, 
On aught below. 
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Erichantin proſpects court the eye," 1 
9 And gay 1 8 pleaſures'ſmile; 
But in the fond purſuit they die, 
Ah fruitleſs toil! 8 


4 How oft convinc'd ſhall I com 5 6 of 
That happineſs cannot be found? 
1 ſighing, mourning, ſtill in va in, 
leave to the ground. | 3 


5, Look, ſov' reign goodneſs from the ſkies, 
Look down with gently-pitying eye; - 
Cf bid my fainting ſpirit PFF 
7% 4 


6 With beams of ſweet celeſtial light, 
Diſpel the dark oppreſſive gloom, 
Diſplay the manſions of 3 | 
And bid me come. 5 


7 Thoſe « ſhining FIR of enilleſy a 
Could IJ one happy moment view. 
Then ſhould my ſoul with tranſport =. | 
Vain world Land 5 


| VIE E253 1 2 1 7 15 ä f ls * 
HYMN XCI. Hecin BOTHOM, 


———— 
* 2 
3 _— 


HeavenLy TazASURES DESIRED, 1 


* 
2 > £4 3 $7 4 
* 


— — — 2 T7 WAY Brod 3 _ — — 
8 a * 5 FA * tag p 


1 No, I wil cleave to earth no more, 
No more her joys purſue; ; W 

My heart diſdains the flatt'ring ſnare, 
And bids the world adieu. 


2 1 Farewalz vain world! to all thy bliſs, 
To all thy glitt ring ſtore; | 
Thine airy dreams, thy ſpecious charms, 
Delude mine eyes no more. 


g To nobler realms, my ardent hopes, 
With ſweet ambition, riſe: 
No thief can ſteal, no ruſt devour, 
Nor moth corrupt my joys. 


„ 


4 My ſoul, by pow'r divine, ſecur' d 


From ev'ry painful fear, 
Shall ſee eternal ages roll, 
And ſtill be happy there. 


5 Fir'd with this glorious hope, I ſoar 
Ae e terreſtrial things; 


2 \ 


— 


Is 


— 


And all the wealth of kings. 
6 Father, my ſpirit longs to ſee 
Thy bleſt abode on high: _ 

Come, death, and bear me to the place 


Where all my treaſures lie. 
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1 FAR from thy ſervants, gracious God! 
Th' unfeeling heart remove, 
And form in our obedient fouls 
The image of thy love. 
2 O may our ſympathizing breaſts 
The gen'rous pleaſure know. 
Kindly to ſhare in others“ joy, 
And weep for others' woe! 
3 Where'er the helpleſs ſons of grief 
In low diſtreſs are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And ſwift our hands to aid. 


4 O be the law of love fulf11'd 


In ev'ry act and thought; 


view forgot. 


Contemn the ſordid miſer's hoard, —_. 


Each angry paſſion far remov'd, * | 5 
: Each fifth e 


N * 


nvuns. 3 
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5 Be thou, my heart! dilated wide 
With this kind ſocial grace; 5 
And, in one graſp of fervent love, 
All earth and heav'n embrace. 


1 
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Vixrur THE SovrcE or Fade. 8 wy 
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1 Fons Rx, my ſoul, the tents of ſin; 

How falſe her j oys appear; 

5 Noiſe and abu dwell withinn 
1 Peace is a ſtranger there. 


2 Peace never fix'd her ſacred throne, 
So near the gates of hell: 
She reigns in pious breaſts alone, 
Where heav'nly virtues dwell. 


3 The men who keep the laws of Cod. | 
His choiceſt bleſſings ſhare; + ; | 

Or, if he lifts his chaff! ning rod, ; — 
'Tis with a father” s Care. | | 


4 His mighty pow'r ſhall guard the juſt; 
His wiſdom points their w 
His eye ſhall watch their Neeping duſt; - 
His hand revive their clay. 


5 ry ye ſaints, the joyful taſk; 
is praiſe employ your tongue; 
And ſoon eternity will aſk 
A more 118 ſong. 
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1 Farr of our feeble race, ' fi 


Wiſe, beneficent and kind, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodneſs unconftin'ds 
NMuſing in the ſilent grove, © 

Or the buſy walks of men, T oo 
Still we trace thy wond'rous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 


2 Lord what off ring ſhall we bring. 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts renew'd, the conſtant ſpring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; _ 
Soft compaſſion's feeling foul, 
By the melting eye expreſt. 4 
Sympathy at whoſe controu 3 5 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breaſt: 


3 Willing hands to lead the blind. 

Bind the wound, or feed the poor, 
Love embracing all our kind. 
Charity with lib'ral ſtore. ' 
Teach us O thou heav'nly king, 
Thus to ſhew our grateful ind, n 
Thus th' accepted off ring bring, 2 4, : 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 


2 Wiſdom and pleaſure dwell at home; 


4 Then, with the viſits of thy love, 
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1 RETURN, my roving heart, return, 

And chaſe theſe ſhadowy forms no more; 
Seek out ſome ſolitude to mourn, 
And thy forſaken God implore.-' ' © 


# N 
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Retir'd and ſilent ſeek them there 
True conqueſt is ourſelves t''o'ercome, 


True ſtrength to break the tempter's ſnare. 


3 Thro' all the mazes of my heart 1 


My ſearch let heav'nly wiſdom guide, 
And ſtill its radiant beams impart, 
Tilſ all be ſearch'd and purified, i711 


4 2 


- Vouchſafe my inmoſt ſout to cheer; 


11 ev'ry grace ſhall join to prove, 


That God hath fix'd his dwelling there 
© HYMN. XCVI. DopnRipGE. 
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1 FATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
Shoots thro” the darkeſt night; 

In deep retirement thou art nihj, 

Wicht heart-diſcerning ſight. 


— 


* 
* 
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2 There ſhall that piercing 13 ſurvey 

My duteous homage paid. 

Wich ev'ry morning's dawning ray, 

| And ev'ry ev'ning's ſhade, 

g O may thy own celeſtial fire 
The incenſe ſtill inflame; | 

While my warm vows to thee aſpire, 

Thro' my Redeemer's name, 


4 So ſhall the viſits of thy love 
My ſoul in ſecret bleſs; _ 
So ſhalt thou deign in worlds above 
Thy ſuppliant to confeſs. 8 


HYMN XCVH. DoppRIDGE. 
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1 SHINE on our ſouls, eternal God. 
With rays of beauty ſhine: 
O let thy favour crown our days, 1 
And all their round be thine.” -/ 7 > 3 


2 Did we not raiſe our hands to thee, 
| Our hands might toil in vain; 

Small joy ſucceſs itſelf could give, 
If thou thy love reſtrain. 4 


5 With thee let ev'ry week begin, 15 
n With thee each day be ſpent, + 


3 Tis he ſupports this. fainting frame, 1 
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For thee” each fleeting hour improv, vi" a. 
Since each by thee 1slent, mY 


4 Thus cheer us thrg' this defart Fes 1677 
Till all our labours ceaſe; © a 
And heav'n refreſh our weary ſouls / G 
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1 War gabs my Neal Wen mind? 
Why heaves my heart the anxious 8 
Can ſov'reign goodneſs be unkind? 

Am I not ſafe, if God de nig? RY 


8 i , 
4 * 3 5. a . 


2 He halls all nature in. his hand ; 15 iy 
That gracious hand, on which I live, 
Does life, and time, and death, command. 
And has immortal joys to give. Ces 


On him alone my hopes recline: 
The wond'rous glories of his name, 
How wide they ſpread! | how wires 2 


4 lane wiſdom! boundleſs paw IF 
Unchanging faithfulneſs and love ! 220 8 
Here let meè truſt, while I adore, 


IE 


Nor from my refuge &'er remove. f 
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- And with the cheerful ſmile of ks | 
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8 My God! if thou art mine aud 
Then I have all my heart can crave; 
reſent help in times of need, 
Si | kind to hear, and ſtrong to Wer mn 


Ga 


a ph ive my ; doubts, O acious Lord! 
eaſe the ſorrows: off my breaſt; 
— to my heart the healing word, 
'K hat thou art mine—and 1 am bleſt. 6 
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1 O THOU, the wretched's ſure. Aptreng: 
Who doſt our cares controul, . 


Revive the fainting ſoul! NET Ws I 1 


2 Did ever thy propitious ear . 
The humble plea diſdain? 4 51 
Or when did plaintive mis Ty figh, 
Or ſupplicate i in vain? . 


3 Oppreſt with grief and ſhame, difloly'd 
In penitential tears; | 
Th goodneſs calms our atxious doubts, 
A diſſipates our fears. b & 


$1 New life from thy refreſhing grace 


Our ſinking hearts receive; 


* 
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Thy 7 HR beit. lob; attribute, Fo 11 5 
To pity and forgive. e TRL. £191 


5 1 * that bleſt ſource, propitious hope 
ears ſerenely bright, | | 
* eds her ſott and cheering beam 
O'er ſorrow's diſmal night. 


6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 
And bleſs the friendly ray, 1 
Which uſhers in the ſmiling morn 
OE everlaſting day. | 
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1 TRE promiſe I eng, 19 ho 
Which ſov'reign love hath ſpoke; 
Nor will th' eternal king > | 
His words of grace revo e; 
They ſtand ſecure, and ſtedfaſt ſtill; 
Not Zion $ hill abides ſo ſure. n 


2 The mountains melt away 
When once the judge appears, 
And ſun and moon decay, 
That meaſure mortals years; Be Es 
| But ſtill the ſame, in radiant lines 
The promiſe ſhines thro' all the flame. | 
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3 Their harmony ſhall ſoun tk 


Thro' mine attentive earz, 5 
When thunders cleave the Cab g 
And diffipate the ſpheres; _ N 1 


Midſt all the ſhock of that dread oY 
1 and ſerene, le wary my rock. 
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OOO OO, | SO 9 OI rr 
4 4 


HYMN er Fön R ; 
4 a = 3 — — — 
Tux Ferrer oF Diving Know Dor. | | 


4 
ets te. ed oo ah Be 3. ae. * — 


1 SHINE fork, 1 ſource of light, | 3 
And make ch glories known! : Y 
Fill our enlarg'd adoring ſight 
With luſtre all thy own. 


2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays | 4 
The brighteſt creatures boaſt; 
And all their grandeur, and their pteiſe 
= "26 20 thy preſence loft. 
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3 To know the author of our frame - +» 
Is our ſublimeſt ſkill; 

True ſcience is to read thy name, on - 

True lite t' obey thy will. i tO Ws 


4 For this I long, for this 1 pra VVV 
And follo ing on urſue, = n 1 
Till viſions of eternal dag 
Fi ix and compleat che view. 
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1 And art thou with us, gracious , Lord, 
„ diſſipate our fear? 
Doſt thou proclaim thyſelf our r God, b 


Our God for ever near? 


2 Doth thy right-hand, which form d the card, 

And bears up all the Tkies, 
Stretch from on bigh its friendly aid, 

When dangers round us riſe / 


3 On this ſupport my ſoul ſhall lean, 
And baniih ev iy care? 
The gloomy vale of death muſt ſmile, 


If God be with me there. 


4 While I his gracious ſuccour prove 

Midſt all my various ways, So 

The darkeſt ſhades, thro' which I paſs, . 
Shall echo with lus e 1 
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Le trifling inſects of a day, : 
Low in your native duſt how down 


Before th' eternal 8 awful throne. 


2 Loud let ten thouſand trumpets ſound, 
And call remoteſt nations round, 
Aſſemble on the cronded plains, % Bp 


3 Toin'd with the living, let the dead 
Riſing the face of earth o'erſpread; _ 
And, while his praiſe unites their tongues, 1 
Let angels echo back the ſongs. 
4 The drop, that from the bucket falls, 
The duſt, that hangs upon the ſcales, 
Is more to ſky, and earth, and ſea, „6 
Than all this pomp, O God, to thee. eo 
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1 THRICE happy men; who born from heav'n, 
While yet they ſojourn here, | „„ 

Thus all their days with God beginn, 1 
And ſpend them in his fer! 


as 33 J 1 


| 
| 
2 *Midft hourly cares may love preſent | 
innen ee ] 

8 And, while the world our hands employs, ' = 2 
| 

| 


Our hearts be thine alone. 


g As ſanthified to nobleſt ends 1 1 
| Be each refreſhment ſought; 


* 
. 
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And by each various providence W 
Some wiſe inſtruction ee alt: 


4 When to laborious duties call'd, 

Or by temptations try d., birth 

| We'll ſeek: the thelter;of.th wings, G 
And in thy ſtrength con de. 


; As diff rent feenes of life ariſe, 85 | To 
Our grateful hearts would: be ; 
With thee, amidſt the ſocial band, 


In ſolitude with thee. NY 115 as | f - | 
6 In ſolid pure delights, like cheſe, 14 
Let all my 7 be paſt; TOE ee 


Nor ſhall I then impatient wiſh, 
Nor ſhall I fear the laſt. 
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1 To 1 my God, 0 V. are ; klighwyj; 
My ſoul enjoys the thought; VI 
g 
„ all before thy Ry i 
Nor are my faults forgot. 


2 Each ſeeret breath devotion vents 12 Tu 
Is vocal to thine ear; 
And all my walks of daily liſe 


Before thine eye appear. Fa 5 
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1 My God, the wor gen of thy love 1 


3 The vacant Bange the aftive ſcene, | COATES 
Thy mercy ſthallapprove; n lee 

And ev ry, pang. of an of 01 N 
And ev'ry care of 0 


Each Iden hour of beaming light 
4 Js e by thy rays; J OY uke 
And dark affligtion's midnight gloom, 
A. preſent God ſurveys. 


5 Full in thy view thro? life ! paſs, 6D 
TCT 
And. when each mortal bond is broke, 11 
Shall find my; Gods is dich. | 
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Abides for ever free, 
And in its matchleſs grace I feel e 
My happineſs ſecure. EONS FIG WAVY 


2 Since thou, the everlaſting God, 


My father art become © 
_ Jeſus my, guardian, and my friend, 128 
And heav'n my final home; 1 


I welcome all thy ſov' rei will; 
3 For all that W A is fore; | 


if 
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And, when I know not ahn thay fa. 
I wait the light above. 


4 1 cov'nant in the darkeſt gloom g 
hall heav'nly rays impart, 

Which, when my eye-lids cloſe in death, 
Shall warm my. Slag rand 
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1 Ou ſouls with pleaſing W/E ien 
The bounties of thy grace; Fs 
How much beſtow'd; how much reſery'd 
For them that ſeek thy face! „ 


2 Thy lib'ral hand with worldly bliſs 
Oft makes their cup run o'er;. _ 
And in the gov'nant of thy love 


They find diviner ſtore. 


3 Here mercy hides their num'rous ſins © 
Here grace their ſouls renews; © 
Here thy own reconciled face 
Doth heav' nly beams diffuſe. | 


4 But O what treaſures yet unknown 
Are lodg'd in worlds to come! 
It theſe th enjoyments of the way, * 
Ho * is their home! 
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5 And what ſhall mortal worms reply? 
Or how ſuch goodneſs own ? | 
But tis our joy that, Lord, to thee, 
Thy ſervants' hearts are known. 
6 Since time's too ſhort, all- gracious God, 
To utter half thy praiſe, Es 


Loud to the honour of thy name 
Eternal hymns we'll raiſe. 
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1 Mx ſoul, triumphant in the Lord, 
Shall tell its joys abroad; _.© 
And march with holy. vigour on, 
Supported by its God. 1 5 

2 Thro' all the winding maze of life, 

His hand hath been my guide, 

And in that long-experienc'd care, 
| My heart {hall ſtill confide. | 


4 = His grace thro! all the deſart flows, 


An unexhauſted ftream: 
That grace on Zion's ſacred mount 
Shall be my endleſs theme. 
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1 Gop of my life, thro! all-its da) 
My grateful pow'rs ſhall found 655 praiſe; 
The Ton ſhall wake with op ning N 
And war ble to the ſilent night. 


2 When anxious cares would break my ell 


And griefs would tear my throbbing breaſt 
Thy tuneful praiſes rais'd on high 
Shall check the murmur and the ſigh. 


3 When death o er nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its pow'rs of language fail, 
Joy thro' my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot N 


4 But O! when that laſt conflift's 0 er, © 
And I am chain'd to fleſh no more, 
With what glad accents ſhall I riſe, 

To join the muſic of the ſkies! 


5 Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted ſtrains, 
Which echo o'er the heav'nly plains; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 
The glowing ſeephs round thy throne. 


6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathleſs ſoul can live; 
A work ſo ſweet, a theme ſo high, 
. a crowns eternity, 
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1 Ra1sE your voice, and A joyful ng, 
Praiſe to your eternal kin 
For his mercies far notes f 

And his bounty knows no end. 
Thro' the various realms of earth, 
Praiſe him, all of human birth 
Honour pay to heav'n's high Lord, 
And his wond' rous deeds record. 


2 Be the Lord your conſtant theme, 
Who of gods is God ſupreme; 
He to whom all lords beſide, 
Bow their knee, and veil their pride. 
He whoſe wiſdom thron'd on high, 
Built the manſions of the ſky; 
And the orbs that gild the pole, 
Bade thro' boundleſs æther roll. 


E He who o'er the earthly ball, 
Looks with equal eye on all, 
And to ev'ry thing that lives 
Rich ſupplies of bleſſings gives: 
To him the great eee . king, 
Raiſe your voice, and joytul ſing ; 
For his mercies far exrenm.: 
And his D knows no end. 
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1 SWEET peace of conſcience, heav'nly gueſt! 
Come fix thy manſion in my breaſt, _ 
Diſpel my doubts, my fears controul, 
And heal the anguiſh of my ſoul. 


2 Come, ſmiling hope, and joy ſincere, . 
Come, make your conſtant dwelling here; 
Still let your preſence cheer my heart, 

Nor fin compel you to depart. _ 

3 Thou God of hope, and peace divine, 

O make theſe ſacred pleaſures mine! 

Forgive my fins, my fears remove, 

Auk 5 


. 


ſend the tokens of thy love. 


4 Then, ſhould mine eyes, without a tear, 
See death, with all his terrors, near; 
My heart ſhould then in death rejoice, 
And raptures tune my falt'ring voice, 


5 Nay, ſhould the frame of nature fall, 
And flames ſurround this earthly. ball, 
Ev'n then, my ſoul, without dilmay, 

The mighty ruin would ſurvey. 


6 Yes, for beyond theſe lower ſkies | 
New worlds ſalute my longing eyes; _ 
Bleſt worlds! where peace herthrone maintains, 
And everlaſling glory reigns. 
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| And view the deſolation round; 


j See what wide realms in darkneſs lie, 


And hurl their idols to the ground. 


If ok Loud let the goſpel trumpet blow, 
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And call the nations from afar; 
Let all the iſles their Saviour know, 
And earth's remoteſt ends draw near. 


3 With gentle beams on Britain ſhine, 


— — prune - 


And, by thine energy divine, 


Sed <> ages 
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4 Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, | 
And on his vineyard ſweetly ſmile; 
While all the virtues of his train 

; Adorn our church, adorn our iſſe. 


a nere 


On all our ſouls let grace deſcend, 
Like heav'nly dew in copious how ry; 


T hat \ we may hail ſalvation ours. 


6 Then ſhall each age and rank agree 

_ United ſhouts of joy to raiſe: 
And Zion, made a praiſe by thee, 
1 o thee ſhall . back the praiſe. 
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1 100 down, 0 God, with pitying eve, 


And bleſs her princes, and her prieſts; * 


Let ſacred love o'erflow they breaſts.” 5 


That we may call our God our friend, 85 
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1 HARK, the glad ſound, the Sener comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long! 
Let ev:ry heart prepare a throne, 8 
And ev'ry voice a ſong. edt CE 


2 On him, the ſpirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts his ſacred fire; | 1 
Wiſdom and might, and zeal and hk a 
His holy breaſt inf pire. | $4 


g He comes the prix ners-to releate, oe £7, 
In Satan's bondage held, lr Rp 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 


The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice, . 


To clear the mental ray; 
And on the eyes oppreſt with night, 5 
— 1 pour celeſtial day. = 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure 
And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
＋ inrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hoſannas, prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall prochimy: i: it 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 


With thy beloved name. 
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HYMN CXIV. Mrs. STEEI E. 


Jesus Tix Kino or GLagy RE1GNS. 
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1 _- 8 who vanquiſh'd all .our foes, OH 
Who came to fave, who reigns to bleſs, 
From him our ev'ry comfort flows, 
Life, liberty, and joy, and peace. 
Reſound, reſound, in joy ful ſtrains, 
Jeſus, the king of glory reigns! _ 


2 Ves, thou art worthy deareſt Lord, 
Ob univerſal, a praiſes 
With ev'ry pow'r to be ador'd, . 

That men, or angels e'er can raiſe, _ 
Let heav'n and earth unite their ſtrains, 
| Jeſus, the king of glory reigns! _.. 


3 But earth, nor heav'n can e'er proclaim 
The boundleſs glories of their king; 
Vet muſt our hearts adore his name, 
Dear name, whence all our bleſſings ſpring; 
Reſound, reſound, in joyful ſtrains, 
Ileus, the king of glory reigns! 


41 How mean the tribute mortals pa. 
How cold the heart, how faint the tongue; 
But Lord! a bright, eternal dag 

Shall tune a more exalted ſong. 

EReſounding in immortal ſtrains, . 

leſus, the King of glory reigns! . 
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1 | Mark the {oſt falling:ſnow, 411181 1 
And the diffuſive cain; 3. RO 4G . | 
To heav'n from whence} it fell, 3 
It turns not back again 5 yo 
But waters earth chr PE ore, OED 
And calls forth all its ſecret 12 d 0% 
0 badX - 
2 Arra d in;beauteous Men, 5 
; E bv a0 1 
The hills and vallies fee re if 
'And man and b it are fed 1 5 * 2 el 
By providence « Go Ines 0 
The harveſt bows' its golden ears, © 


1 + 


The copious ſeed of future q.. 0 1 0 


3 So, faith the God of, race, © 7 gol . 
| « My goſpel ſhall W 05 © 
Almighty to effect * | 
The purpoſe I intend; 


_ Millions : ſouls ſhall eels rer, 15 | 


40 4. 
* 
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Tax — Nang gr 2 THE Lonxp. eng. VP. 


1 Loup, let the tunelul trumpet bund. ö 
And ſpreadithe joyful tig ings nounds 
Let ev'ry ſoul with tranſportq hear, 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. | 


1 | Q, 


1 
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2 Ye Jelvord, whom he gives to know, 5 1 55 
That you ten thoufand talents owe, © 
When humbled at his feet ye fall. 


Vour gracious Lord forgives them a. a 


3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of ſin and hell's tyrannic reign, 


To liberty aſſert your claim 
And urge the great Redeemer- 8 name. 5. 


by \F+. 114, 


4 The rich inheritance you loſt, 
Reſtor d, improy'd, you now may boa, 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 

To golden fl reets and pearly BO. yp 9. 


5 Her bleſt inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore: 1 
No debt, but love immenſely great, 


Whoſe j Joy Mil! 195 yath the Pont 1 
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e Lprrartent. | 4 
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1 Hank, bark! the 8 1 e 8 
Fhro' the wide earth the echo bounds; 
Pardon and peace by Jeſu's blood, 1 
Rebels are reconcil'd to God, 302-37 WM 9 
And led into the heav' 00 road, 
85 73 eg er 
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2 Come ſinners bear _ joyful news, 
Nor longer dare the/grace'refuſe; - 
Mercy and juſtice, here combine, 
Goodneſs, and truth harmonious j join, 
While boundleſs love in ev Ty is 3 
Invites you near. ES” 


3 Ye ſaints in glory, ſtrike the this: 

Ye mortals, catch the ſacred. fire: 
Let ALL the Saviour's love proclaim, 
And ſpread abroad his matchleſs fame: : 
For ever worthy is the lamb 

* enden W 
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70 ag Dane or Panvowiwe Onez. | . 
1 Let heav'n burſt forth into a ſon ng; 

Let earth reſlect the joyful ſoun 

Ye mountains, with the echo ring, | 

And ſhout, ye foreſts all around, e 


2 The Lord his Iſrael hath redeem'd, 

Hath made his mourning people ghd, 
And the rich glories, .of fis nam 
In their 1 hath diſplay d. 


3 Unnumber'd ſins, like ſable clouds, e 

Veil'd eviry. cheerful ray of. jo; 8 
And thunders murmur'd thro” the N Fa. 
While light a pointed to deſtroy. 


a ; 
5 8 * 


He ſpoke; and Mt the Noe aper, 8 
And * n undeib'd its ſhining face; 
The whole creation ſmil'd anew, 
Deck/d in the golden beams of grace. 


Iſrael, return with humble love, | 
Return to thy Redeemer's breaſt, 
And charm'd by his melodious voice, 
e _ Ry 2 rs to ole | 
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Tur Gozesu err PREACHED AT Ind sal EM. Luke xxiv. 47, 
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«© Go” 10 Fi TIT 3 my grace, 
* To all the ſons of Adam's race, 
Pardon for ev'ry crimſon ſin, 


And at Jeruſalem begin. 


There, where my blood, not fully ary, 
7 O08 Stands warm upon mount Calvary ;, 
That blood ſhall purge away their guilt, 
By whom ſo lately it was OO N 


Now let the dating rebels turn, $a y | 

And ober their bleeding ſov'rei zu mourn; 
Their bleeding fov' reis ſhall org Ive, 5 
10 And bid the — lo yr live”. 1527 


4 ls this thy voice, all-gracious Lord 7 
Ang 61 ths rebels Hedt thy wan = 


4} 
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And did they fall beneath thy feet, 
And on their knees forgiveneſs meet? 
5 Then may 1 hope for mercy too; 
Such love can my hard heart fabdue, _ 
And give this guilty ſoul a place, 
Among theſe captives of thy grace. 


6 Here be it daily mine employ 


To bathe thy wounds with tears of joy, 
Till 'midſt the new Jeruſalem _ 
In one full choir, we ſing thy name. 


HYMN- CXX. - DoDDRIDGE,' _ 
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Tux PROGRESS OF THE GOSPEL. DESIRED. 


1 BEHOLD with pleaſing extacy 
The goſpel ſtandard lifted high: 
That all the nations from efar 
May in the great falvation ſhare. 


2 Awake, all-conqu'ring arm, awake, 
And hell's extenſive empire ſhake; 
Aſſſert the honours of thy throne, 
And call the ruin'd world thy on. 
3 Thine all. ſucceſsful pow'r diſplay; N 


Produce a nation in a day; 


For at thy word this barren earth _ 
Shall travail with a gen'ral birth, © _ 


_ 


* 


. 
| | 4 Swift let thy e Pint bresthe : 
1 On theſe abodes of ſin and death; : 4 
_ That breath ſhall bow ten d minds, | | 
Ii Like waving corn before the winds. 

s Scarce can our glowing hearts endure | 

Wl A world, where thou art known no more; 
| Transform i it, Lord, by conqu'ring love; "2M - 
— Or bear us to the realms PE WM: 
__ﬀ HYMN CXXI. Doppik. 

| WW SALVATION NEARER THAN e YE BELIEVED. Rom. xiii, 11, 

1 : IR : 2 — BAR 3 | 5 | 2 
= ——————— = 

1 

. 1 AWAKL, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes, 

1 Andi raiſe your voices high; . 

|| Awake, and praiſe that ſov reign love, 5 

1 That ſhews ſalvation nigh, a OT! 8 
1 3 3 

lil 2 On all the wings of time it flies, ; | 

. Each moment brings it near; 

11 Then welcome each declining day! „„ 

hi Welcome each cloſing V 4 
A2 Not many years their rounds ſhall run, 

Nor many mornings riſe, 
Ere all its glories ſtand reveal'd « 5 
_ To our e 555 PETS | _ 5 


A 


4 Ye wheels of nature, "FT your courſe. 
Ve mortal powers, decay; 
Faſt as ye bring the 1 of death,” 
Ye bring eternal ſy, 10 « 


HYMN: ckxU. "Ip Donnie. 4 


Tas Cuntsri AN Race. . 
> 


1 AWAKE, my ſoul, ſtretch e ev 17 nerve, 2 
"And preſs with vigour on: 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown, - bot 


2 A cloud of witneſſes nt 0 

Hold thee in full ſurvey: e 03 105 

Forget the ſteps already trod, N 
And onward urge thy way. 


»Tis God's all-animating voice, | 
That calls thee from on high; | 
Tis his own hand prefents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye. 


4 That prize with'peerleſs glories bright, 
Which ſhall new luſtre boaſt, 


5 When victors wreaths and monarchs" gets. 


Shall blend 1 in common duſt, 


** 


5 Bleſt Saviour; introduc'd by thics, 
Have I my race begun; . 
And crown'd with vict'ry at thy feet 
I'll lay my honours down. 


1 Gop of eternity, Crna bs Bea 


Þ i! Did infant-time his being . 

— 10 Moments and days, and months and Yours, 

| 1 5 Revolve by thine unvaried law. than 5 
nent and flow they glide away; 


| Steady and ſtrong the current f n. 
L. 0ſt in eternity's wild fea, | 
8 The boundleſs gulf, from whence i it roſe. 


9 With it the choughtleſs ſons of men : 
| Before the rapid ſtream are borne 
On to that everlaſting home, 5 | 

Where not one ſoul can e'er return. 


4 Vet while hae on either ſide 
Preſents a gaudy flatt ring ſhew, ” 
Me gaze in fond amazement loſt, 

Nor think to What a world we 9. 


5 Great ſource of wiſdom, teach my heart. 
To know the price af eviry hour: 
That time may bear me on to joys 

Begond:its N51 8 88 e Ce r. 
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3 


1 BESET. with ſnares on ev'ry hand. 


2 Engage this roving treach'rous heart y or 
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rat Wits Caster 
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In life's uncertain path I ſtand: 
Saviour divine, diffuſe thy light” 
To guide my doubtful footſteps right. *_- 


> 
. 
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Wiſely to chooſe the better part; 
To ſcorn the trifles of a dag 
For joys that fiotie can take B). 
3 Then let the wildeſt ſtorms ariſe: 7 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and ſkies; .. 


> 
* 


No fatal ipwreck ſhall 1 fear, © 
But all my treafures With me bear. 


4 If thou, my Jeſus, ſtill be night” 5) 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die: 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, _ 


To find ten thouſand worlds in thee.- 


o n 
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« WHOSE I AM AND wou I SERVER.“ 
8 : 1222 11 1 n + 8 
87 ws my * — — 


1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right - 
To ev'ry ſervice I can pay 
And call it my ſitþreme delight „ 
To hear thy dictates ad obeß. 

R 


130 HYMNS, 1 8 5 | : 


2 What! is my W but for thee, 
Its ſure ſupport, its nobleſt end? | 
Thy ever-{miling face to ſee, 3 
"Ho ſerve the cauſe of ſuch a friend, 


g I would not breathe for worldly j joy. FAY 
Or to increaſe my worldly go 1 
Nor future days or pow'rs _— I i 4 
To ſpread a ſounding name abroad. Bo 


4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live; 5 
To him, who for my ranſom dy!d;. 1 
Nor could 9 Eden give 
Such bliſs, as bloſſoms at bis ſide. 


5 His work my hoary age ſhall ihe” 
When youthful vigour is no more: 
And my laſt hour of life confeſs 


His love hath a ariſe a es he 


bo 8 Hain 
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1 Now let a true e riſe, 

| And ardour fire our breaſt, 

To reign in worlds above the ſkies, 
In heav'nly glories dreſt. | | 


2 Behold Jehovah's ro al ht” 
4 male crown play, 


? 


| Whole gems e vivid luſtre bine, 
While ſtars and ſuns decay. 


1 
£3 4 


3 Away, each grov'ling anxious care, , 
12 a chriſtian's thought; ; 
9 to ſeize immortal joys, 


14 2115 X 


hich my Redeemer bought. 58 


Ve hearts with youthful vigour warm, 

The Merten prize purſue; 

Nor ſhall ye want the goods of earth, 
While heav'n is kept in view. 
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Tax ChRISsTIAx's ENCOURAGEMENT AND REwarD, © 
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1 How rich thy „ God of grace! 
How various and divine! 
Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 
And bright as heav'n they ſhine. 1 580 


2 He to eternal glory calls 
And leads the wond'rous way 


To his own palace, Where he revgns.” 1 ON 


In uncreated days 1207 215 qu : 54:01 bf 


3 Jeſus, the herald of his opt aids 8 1; Hen 


Diſplays the radiant prize, 


And ſhews the purchaſe of his blood WD BY = 2 


To our admiring eye. 


7 
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The _ of everlaſtin years 
*. "Phat mercy the ling ye Loli 
Which leads, thro' ſuff rings 171 an hour, 
To Joys, 1325 never end. | 


HYMN cxxVIII. ab Dopbntb EB. 


INCONSTANCY IN RELIGION LAMENTED. |/ 


8 i e e e e eee = ; 
1 PERPETUAL ſource of light and grace,. 
We hai] thy ſacred name: 


Thro' ev'ry year's revolving roun _ 1 F 
Thy goodneſs is the fame. | | 
2 On us, all-warthleſs. as we are, 7 
lis wond'rous mercy pours; | = 
| Sure as the heav ns eſtabliſh'd courſe, 9% 


And plenteous as the ſhow'rs. 


3 Inconſtant ſervice we repay, 
And treach'rous VOWS renew; || 

Falſe as the morning's ſcatt' ring cloud, pe g 1 
And tranſient as the dew. | 97 


4 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn, 
And loud implore thy grace 

To bear our feeble footſteps on 
In all thy righteaus ways. 


5 Arm'd wick this. energy Wan 
Our Wann ſirall Niediaſs move, 


HYMNS. 133 . 
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And with inereaſing tranſport prefs 
On to thy courts above, 

6 So by thy pow'r the morning ſun 
Purſues his radiant way, |. 

Brightens each moment in his race 

And ſhines to perfect day. 
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CREATURES VAIN AND. Go ALL>SUBFICIENT, 
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1 How long ſhall dreams of creature-bliſs 
Oi.ur flatt'ring hopes employ, 

And mock our fond deluded eyes 
With viſionary joy? 


2 Why from the mountains and the hills 


Is our ſalvation ſought, 


While our eternal rock's forſook, 
And Iſrael's God forgot? | 
3 The living ſpring neglected flows 
Full in our daily view, 
Yet we witk anxious fruitleſs toll 
Our broken ciſterns hew. 


4 Theſe fatal errors, gracious God, 
With gentle pity fee:  _ 

To thee our roving eyes direct, 
And fix our ſouls on thee. © 


HYMN XXX. Mrs, STEEL. 
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1 Ah! why ſhould this immortal mind, 
Enſlav'd by ſenſe, be thus conlin'd, 
And never, never riſe? 
Why thus amus'd with empty os 5 
And "(ooth'd with viſionary joys, _ 
F orget her native ſkies? | 


2 The mind was form d to en ſublime 5 


Beyond the narrow bounds of time 


To everlaſting things; 
But earthly vapours cloud her fight 


And hang with cold oppreſſive weight 
Upon her drooping wings. 


The world employs its various ſnares, 


Of hopes and pleaſures, pains and cares, 


And chain'd to earth I he: 
When ſhall my fetter'd pow'rs be free, 
And leave theſe ſeats of 7 | 

And upward learn to fly? 


4 Bright ſcenes of bliſs, unclouded Kkies, $2 


Invite my ſoul: O could I riſe, 
Nor leave a thought below; 


I'd bid farewel to anxious care, | 


And lay to ev'ry tempting TERA 
Heav n calls, and muſt £0-..... 
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5 Heav'n calls; and can I yet delay? 
Can ought on earth engage my ſtay? 
Ah wretched, ling'ring heart!t! 
Come Lord, with enge and life, and light, 
Aſſiſt, and guide my upward flight. , 
And bid the world dep I , 
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D1sTANT Lord from thine abode, 
Far from glory, far from God; 
Now, and then, we breathe a ſigh, 
Upwards to our native ſky,— _ 
O for one celeſtial ray! . 
From the 3 ſeats of day, 
Sun of righteouſneſs! ariſe, 

Warm our hearts and charm our eyes. 
Melt our chains with heav'nly fire, 
Love and joy, and peace, inſpire; 
Make us feel thy grace within, 

Free us from the pow'r of ſin. 

Give, O give us wings to riſe, 
In affection to the ſkies, 

Liberty, and joy divine, ; 

Sun of righteouſneſs, are thine. 
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- HYMN NOT”; 


1 "Cons and iunfal' 18 the! night, 
Mental night of gloomy fear 
Source of 8 0 of "oY 


When, O when wilt thou appear! _ 
Thy beams alone can bid the gloom depart, 


And ſpread celeſtial morning o'er my heart. 


2 Morning of that glorious day _ 
Which the bleſt enjoy above, 
Where with full — ray 
Shines thy everlaſting love 


Where joy, triumphant fills the bright abode 


O happy world! fair ee t of God! 


3 Thither if the heart aſpire 1 

Shall it, Lord, aſpire in vain? 

Shall the breathings of deſire 

Riſe with unavailing pain? 
O thou my guide, my ſolace, atid my reſt, 
In this ſad deſart ſhall I rove e fa 


4 Sure the Lordi of life is near, 
Though a cloud his face conceal; $ 
_ Jeſus, when wilt thou appear; = 
When thy cheering beams reveal? 


When ſhall thy beams of ſoul- reviving light 
Diſpel this N cloud, this mental W 


; A "SEE LE. ” 
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That depends on thee alonmqm 

Light and joy thou wilt impart, 

Radiant dawn of bliſs unknown. 
Here let me wait beneath thy guardian Wing 
Till from thy ſmile celeſtial morning ſpring- 
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HYMN CXXXIN. Mrs. SrEELE. 
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1 SHOULD famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her deſolating reign, g 
Nor autumn ſwell the fruitful grain 


2 Should lowing herds, and bleating ſheep, 1 85 
Around their famiſh'd maſter di 
And hope A Verne n N An rb 
While life deplores its laſt ſupply: : 


o Amid the dark, the deathful ſcene, 
: If I can ſay, the Lord is mine! . 
The joy ſhall triumph o'er the pain, 


4 The God of my falvation lives; © 
My nobler life he will ſuſtain; 
His word immortal vigour gives, 
Nor ſhall my glorious hopes be van. 


- 


x 


| 5 Thy preſence, Lord, can cheer my he 
Tho' ev'ry earthly comfort diez_ . 


Thy ſmile can bid my pains depart, 


And raiſe my ſacred pleaſures high. | | 


6 O let me hear thy bliſsful voice, 
Inſpiring life and joys divine! 

The barren deſart ſhall rejoice: _ 

_ *Tis paradiſe if thou art mine. 
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Pos PERITY AND ADVERSITY. 
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| + Farnizn of mercies, God of love, 


My father and my God, eee 
1 Il fing the honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 
2 9x foul, in pleaſing wonder loſt, _ 
Thy various love ſurveys; © 
Where ſhall my grateful lips begin, 
Or where conclude thy praiſe! 


g In ev'ry period of my life 
Thy kindeſt thoughts appear; 
Thy mercies gild each tranſient ſcene, 
And crown each circling year. 


4 In all theſe mercies may my foul | 
A father's bounty ſe : 


Nor let the gifts thy gr race beſtows | 
Eſtrange my heart from the. 


5 Teach, me, in times of deep diſtreſs, 
To own th y hand, my God; 

And in ſubmiſlive lende hear 
The leſſons of thy rod. 


6 Then, ſhould 1 cloſe mine eyes in death, 
Without one anxious fear; 
For death itſelf is life, my God. 
If tag art with me there. 


* 


HYMN 1 Dhiig ee, . 


Diving GooDNEss IN MODERATING AFFLICTIONS. 


1 GREAT ruler. of all nature 8 Hades Fs 
We own thy pow'r divine; ITN: 

We hear thy breath in ev'ry ſtorm, _ 
For all the winds. are ibis. 


2 Wide as they ſwee their 3 way, 


They work thy ſov'reign will; 
And aw'd by thy majeſtic voice 
Confuſion ſhall be ſtill. 


Th mercy tempers ev'ry blaſt 
ö To them that ſeek thy face; 2 
And mingles with the tempeſt's roar _ 
The whiſpers of thy grace. 
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4 Thoſe gentle whiſpers let me hear, _ 
Till all the tumult ceaſe; _ 13 
And gales of paradiſe ſhall lull 

My weary foul to peace, 


| wh 
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Tax AND LASTING HAPPINESS. | 


1 IN vain my roving thoughts would find 
A portion worthy of the mind 
On earth my ſoul can never reſt, ' 

For earth can never make me bleſt. 

2 Can laſting happineſs be found, 

Where ſeaſons roll their haſty round; 
And days and hours with rapid flight, 
Sweep cares and pleaſures out of ſight? 


DO 


_ 


Ariſe, my thoughts! my heart, ariſe! _ 
Leave this vain world, and ſeek the ſkies; 
There joys for evermore ſhall laſt, _ 
When ſeaſons, days, and hours are paſt. 


Thy mercy, Lord, to me impart: _ 
O raiſe my thoughtleſs, wand'ring heart 
To pleaſures perfect and ſublime, -_ 
 Unmeaſur'd by the wings of time. 
Let thoſe bright worlds of endleſs joy, 
My thoughts, my hopes, my cares employ: 
God is my bliſs, and heav'n my home. 
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HYMN" KNV. Mis. STERUR 
BrcAUsE I LIVE YE SHALL LIVE ALso. erde xiv. 19. 


1 WR EN fins and fouls prevailing N 
And fainting hope almoſt expires; 
Teſus;'to thee I lift mine eyes, 
To thee I breathe my ſoul's defires. 


2 Art thou not mine, my 1 Lord? 

And can my hope, my comfort die/, 
Fix'd on thy everlaſting word, 5 
That word which built the earth =_ 4 


3 If my immortal Sayiour ſives, 
Then my immortal life is ſure; _ 
His word a firm foundation gives, 
Here, let me build; and reſt lecure. 


4 Here, let my faith unſhaken dwell, 

Immoveable the ; Promiſe ſtands ; 

Nor all the pow'rs of earth, or hell, 
Can e er en the ſacred bands. 


5 Here, O foul, thy truſt repoſe; _ 5 


It Jeſus is for ever mine, 
N death itſelf, that laſt of foes, 
Shall break a union ſo ine 5 


HYMN CXXXVIIL Doppribes. 
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1 Lacs of the 8 we FEARS 
That pow'r and grace divine, 4 
Which plants our wild, our barren fouls 


In Chriſt the living vine. 


2 For ever may they there abide, 
And, from that vital root, 
Be influence ſpread thro' ev ry branch, 
Io form and feed the fruit. 4-483 


3 Shine forth, my God, the cluſters warm 
With rays of ſacred love; ; 
Till Eden's ſoil, and Zion's streams e 


The gen' rous plant r 


ty 


HYMN. CXXXIX. > DopDRIDOE. 
b Love 70 e 
— — — 
1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and . rpc ft FE - 
And turn each worthleſs idol out, | | | 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my ſoul ? 
Then let me nothing love? . 
Dead be my heart to ev'ry joy, 
When Jeſus cannot move, 


7 £ 


11 


3 Would not mine 8 ſpirit vie 
With angels round the throne, 
= To execute thy ſacred will, 


And make thy glory | known 753 


4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 


In honour of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame, 


5 Thou know'ſ I love thee, deareſt Lord; 
But O! I long to ſoer 
Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, 
And ley ty love * more. 
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1 BEO LD the great phyſician lande, 
Whoſe ſkill is ever ſure; _ 
And loud he calls to dying men, 
And free he offers cure, 


2 And will ye hear his gracious wiege, 
While ſore diſeas'd ye lie? 
Or will ye all his grace deſpiſe, 
And trifle till ye die? 


3 Bleſt Jeſus, ſpeak the healing word, 
And inward. 0 8 Mag e 


HYMN CXXXVIIL DopprIDer. 


eue 1N Cunisr. : 


1 Lou's of the vineyard, we adore 


That pow'r and grace divine, 4 
Which plants our wild, our barren ſouls 
In Chriſt the living vine. xt 
2 For ever may they there Hr 
And, from that vital rok, 8 


Be influence ſpread thro! ev'ry branch, 
To form and feed the fruit. $4 


3 Shine forth, my God, the cluſters warm 
With rays of ſacred love; 
Till Eden's ſoil, and Zion's ſtreams | 


The gen' rous plant nene g 
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1 Do not I love Hh O1 my . | 
Behold my heart and oe r 2 
And turn each worthleſs idol out; N 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my ſoul ? 
Then let me nothing love? | 9 
"Dead be my heart to ev'ry joy, t | 
When Jeſus cannot move. 
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3 Would not mine ardent ſpirit vi vie 

With angels round the throne, 

To execute thy ſacred will, | 
And make ay glory known? | 


4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honour of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame. 


; Thou know'ſt I lave thee, deareſt Lord; 
But O! I long to foar ' 
Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
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Tux GREAT PHYSICIAN, 
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1 BznoLD the great . WE ſtands, 
Whoſe ſkill is ever ſure; _ 
And loud he calls to dying men, 
And free he offers cure. 


2 And will ye hear his gracious voice, 


While ſore diſeas'd ye lie? 
Or will ye all his grace deſpiſe, | 
And trifle till ye die? 


3 Bleſt Jeſus, ſpeak the healing word, 
And inward e Baer 21 
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3 Then, rais'd by energy divine, 
Shall helpleſs mortals live. 


4 With cheerful pace our trembling feet 
In thy bleſt paths ſhall run, 


Till Zion's healthful hill they gain, 
Where no de is Known. os 


* 5 Bethe?! 


HYMN. CLI. 5 nen eee 


Ve vain delights adieu! _ - 
ML heart to nobler bliſs aſpite ENT 
And better joys than you. . 


5 Not all the ſweets 'of earth and ſenſe 


Can pleaſe th immortal mind; _ 
| Deluſive ſweets! that mock our taſte, 
And leave a ſting behind. SLE he 


3 Author of life, and endleſs j joy. I 


To thee, to thee I come; 1 
Thou art the centre of my beart, Ty 2 
My portion and my home. 


4 Give me to taſte that ſacred food 


Thy favour'd children eat; OO 
Not earth, with all its ſtores, can den b 
Such ſoul-refreſhing meat. Fa 


- HYMNS: | 1 3 is: 


5 Let ſweet S be my feat; 9 
O teach my heart to pray; Hr ME 
With thee, to hail the morning 84055 n 


Wich thee, 10 ead dhe deß :, 


6 Let faith, and zeal, = arden love, , TL aft | 
Still bear me on: thei che un „ on L 


And ſmiling hope Bill lif heart FA 
Above terreſtrial things | 


* : _ 1 1, 
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__ 


1 Far . Frog ue EY z 74d x 


2 1080 1 
Sordid hopes, and fond deſſte ss 10 
Here, our willin g footſteps meseing, he 
Ev'ry heart to Leah aſpix 


From the fount of glo eam Ri 
Light celeftial 18 bee JE x ok iN 
Mercy from above rockin 22 758 my 
Peace and patdon from the fkies. * 


2 Who may ſhare this gr. af (alvatiott 5 150 - 5 © 
Each believin „humble "minds 1 12 46g] 38 
Ex'ry kindre ; tort, NH wetten. woo 


3 


From the drofs of ailt refin'd > | oily Fo 
Bleſſings alf around beſtowing. n 


God withhiolds his Care Bom none; 94 ng 4 
Grace and mercy ever Ka, 7 585 i 
"om the forntith of his thr wi 1118 9 
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Firm and bold in in Jeſu's cau Cond 
Still thy providear adoring voy F 
Faithful fubjecte to, thy laws; 25 177 
Lord! with 1 ſtill attend us, BN 
Bleſs us with thy wotid'rous love;' 
Thou, our ſun, 'atd ſhield, eſe us 1 | 
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All our Woe” is from above. . 2 


3 Ev'ry ſtain of guilt TY owt wells 
acl foot 
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1 Lr dich Fa kind pow . 

From whom our 10 lvation Ae 

How great is the God we adoref a9: 4 
ll How rich are the bleſhings he ſends! |. 
In the beauty of 5d ineſs bow; {1 po 
O worſhip with fear and with love;, i $i} 
How ſolemn his. temples below.! ..: . ; 
How glorious his preſence ; above! 4 


2 Proclaim to the nations around, 11 A 

| That our 'God the omnipotent reigns, | 1 

| Whoſe righteouſneſs ſpace cannot. bound. +: 
Whoſe purpoſe unalter'd remains. qu Ar. | 
Rejoice! for the Lord is at hand; 85 N 

Prepare! for his judgment 1 is nigh 1 bo 
Before him all nations ſhall ſtand; - 


No guilt from his e can fy. 1 
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1 FATHER of r men. il. 6 care we bleſs,” PE: 
Which crowns our families with peace; 
From thee they ſprung; and'by thy hand” 
Their root and —— are ſuſtain d. 


2 To God, moſt worthy to be prais d, 


Be our domeftic altars, rais'd; 
Who, Lord of heav'n, 'ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints i in their obſcureſt cell. 


2 


1 


| A 
8 To thee may each united houſe, 95 . 
Morning and night preſent its vows: 
Our ſervants there, and riſing race © 
Be taught thy: precepts, and thy grace. 1 


4 may each future age proclaim 


The honours of = lorious name; 
While pleas'd, an Gankful! we remove 
To join the family above, == 
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1 Sz x Iſrael's gentle Gerdes and 


With all engaging charms; _ »- 
Hark how he Calls the tender. lambs, 8 


And folds them in his arms! * os 


Permit them to ap —_ he cries. is 
Nor ſcorn their humble name 

4 For *twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe, . 4 

The Lord of angels came. | 


: * * F777 
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3 We. bring: chem, Lord, in thankful hands, 
e yaeld them up to thee: 

ful, ar we purſe elves are thine, LE 
mige let our offspring be. iv Spd X 


* 2 
5 


4 Ye. little flock, with leafure bear- 8 1 
Ye children, ſeek his face; t 41 
And fly with 8 to receive 

The bleſſings of his grace. ONTO 


5 11 orphans they; weief: behind. IST 
y guardian care we truſt: 

That care ſhall heal our . 9 15 = 

"It SER om duft. J 
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1 YE hearts with 3 vigour warm, | 
1n ſmiling crouds draw near. 
And turn from ev 'ry mortal charm, 1 
A Saviour's voice to hear. | E 


2 He, Lord of all the worlds on lug. 
Stoops to converle with you 


EN ' - 
Tnosk THAT SEEK ME EARLY SHALL FIND ME, Prov. viii. N. 


1 


— 
— 


1 


And Lay his radiant ee ie A Þ 


Your friendſhip to parte. : Seb | 0 
3 * The, ſoul, that longs. to ſee my face,. 0 


« Is fure my love to gain; 
And thoſe; that early ſeek: "my Le 1 
„Shall never ſeek in vain,” : 


+ 17 


4 What object, Lord, my ſoul ſhould move, 
If once com ed with thee ? * 

What beauty "hould command _ 1 | 

Like what in Chriſt I ſee ? f 


5 Away, ye fal lle deluſive toys, 
Vain My 6005 of the nd! 1 
Tis here I fix my lafting ok nn 
And HE? true bit ! find; N ox 
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Tur — Pant 8 LATER: 2. Chron. i i, ——12. 
= TE 


1 Hakx! tis your heay* al Father's call,” 
How ſoft the charming accents tall; 


* Aſk and receive, my ſons,” he eries, 
With loving heart and melting 8 


2 Lord, I accept thine offer'd gra = 80 EW 


I come to feek my father's 3 5 5 


Nor will he turn his ear away 


Who taught my heart and Jips to pray.” m4 
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3 1 aſk not wealth; nor pomp. nor pow 925 K 


Nor the vain. pleaſures.of an.hour ;.; 
My ſoul aſpires, to nobler things 
Than'all the pride and ſtate of kings. 


30 1 ſeek for bleſſings ave divine TE tl 4 
Than corn, or oil, or richeſt wine: 
If thoſe are ſent, III praiſe. thy name 


Wichbeld, T'lt ſtil} thy grace proclaim. fy 


5 One thing 1 aſk, and wilt thou bear, | 
1 grant oy ſoul. a gilt ſo dear? 
Wiſdom, de ſcending | on above, 
The ſweeteſt token of thy love': 


6 Wiſdom, betimes to know the . 
To fear his name, and keep his word, 
Jo lead my feet in paths of truth, 
And guide and guard my. wand' ring youth. 


7 Then, ſhouldſt thou grant a length of days, 
My life ſhall ſtill proclaim thy praiſe ; 
Or early death my ſoul convey. 

To realms of everlaſting 005 
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% Wr ALL Do FADE AS 4 LEAT. ia xliv. 6. 
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1 SEE the leaves around; us falling. 

Dry and wither'd to the ground; 
Thus to thoughtleſs mortals 9 
In a ſad and ſolemn ſound: 


1 


82 11 — 


Sons of + Adin; (once in Eden, 155 5 
When, like us, he blighted fell ' 
Hear the le&ure we are reading, 121 8 
Tis alas! . truth OED Yor 160 Þ 


\ 


3 Yearly in our courſe 1 returning, 


Guys in heated? 1 man grace, 5 
Let not eloudieſs ſkies, 5 8 Wy 
Summer gives to. autumn place. % 
On long life too much preſuming, . 
By deluſive hopes miſled , 

View us late in beauty ani Ge. 


Number'd no among the Leue . N 


Meſſengers of ſhorteſt ſta yr, 

Thus we preach this truth concerning; 

: Heav'n and earth ſhall ar _— al "ts L 

On the tree of life eternal. 
Man, let all thy hopes be Raid ; 

Which alone for ever vernal, . | 

Doves: a leaf that thall r not fade. ee 
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u MeH NO, Lord, is thine, 

Lodg' d in thy ſov'reign hand; 18 
And if its ſun ariſe and e 421 1 192 

1 — by ty command. "he 


— | 1 


11 


Ch 


The reſent f 
And ears our life away; a SJ ie 


O make thy feryants' truly vile, 8 f3 gue" 
That they may live a R 


| Since on this Winged Hour” nay u 
Eternity is hung, Sire ni ent 
Waken by thine ighty rt. th yt 4 
| Wen ig 1orfiin 
The aged aud the young. A 1 50 10 
4 One ching dem lde our care; in 18 
| O be it 111]. purſu'd 1... Mb (8 0: A! ef Ve * 
Leſt, llighted. Once, t the ſe ſeaſan fair Ache ui 
Should Never be renew d. 5 
18 . may we fly e . . 
Swift as the, morning Ugle. d % 1 
Leſt life's young golden beams aul. de 
In ſudden Er ee ae 187 91) 1 
iy pd Sor 0 113 2] on 
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Taz PROGRESS oF T1ME. 
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_ Kane” my foul, 5 narrow * bounds” 
Of the revolving year! 


„ w- „ 


"How ſwift the weeks compleat their rounds! f 


How ſhort the months eme f 


2 So faſt eternity: comes on. FR BY 


TE * 


And that 1 important days: yd fich e 


y ment flies, mEB ANG oe 


* 
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When all, that mortal life has done, xt: i 
God's judgment ſhall furvey. 1 


3 Yet like an idle tale we paſs 
The ſwift advancing year; 
And ſtudy artful ways t' increaſe - 
The ſpeed of its career. 


4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart 
I great concern to fee; EE: 
That I may act the chriſtian part, © > 

And give the year to thee, 

5 So ſhall their courſe more grateful roll, 
_ JE Tnnre veer ane 27 
Or this ſhall bear my ſmiling foul _. 

To joy that never dies. 
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THE GREAT JOURNEY. 
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1 BEnoLD the path that mortals tread 


Down to the regions of the dead! 
Nor will the fleeting moments ſtay, 
Nor can we meaſure back our way. 


2 Our kindred and our friends are gone; 
Know, O my ſoul, this doom thy own; © 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 
The ſame, my way, my houſe the ſame. _ 


* 2 4 9 * * 


134 HYMNS, 


3 From vital air, from cheerful 1 
To the cold grave's perpetual 8 


From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 


Muſt I to God's iribooat paſs ! 


4 Awake my ſoul; thy way prepare, 
And loſe — this __ mortal care; 


With ſteady feet that path be trod, 


Which thro' the grave condutts to Cod. 


5 Jeſus, to thee my all I truſt, 

" I if thou call me down to duſt, 
1 know thy voice, I bleſs thy hand, 
W die in mie at Tos command. 
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1 Go of our life! thy various s praiſe 

Let mortal voices found, 

Fhy hand revolves our flecting days, 
And brings the ſeaſons . 


2 In ev'ry fcene of life, 3 care, 
In a6. age, we fee 45 2 
And _ ant as thy ” 10H ares,” 
So let our, Was be. 


3 O keep this fooliſh heart of mine | 
From anxieus paſhions free, 
Teach me each comfort to palin, 
And truſt my all te thee. - 


1 


HYMNS. ; 155 


4 If mercy ſmile, let _m_— bring”. A 
My wWand' ring ſoul to God; n 
And in affliction II ſhall fi 

If thou wilt. bleſs the Ro ate 


5 This year, perhaps, the hand of death 
May ſnatch my ſoul away; 
That Sl hand may ſtop: Jay breath 5 
Before the op' ning da‚̃k th 


6 Father in heav'n, thy will be ane 9 
I cheertully reſign 8 S 11 
Make me in le in Jeath, thine own; 
This year, for ever. thine. | 
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1 Great God! let all my tuneful pow'rs . 
Awake, and ſing thy mighty name: f 
Thy hand revolves my circling hours, 
Thy hand, from which my being came, 


2 Seaſons and moons ſtill rolling round, 
In beauteous order, ſpeak thy praiſe; 
And years, with ſmiling mercy crown d. 
To thee ſucceſſive honours raiſe, _ 


3 To thee I raiſe the annual ig 254 £ 
To thee the grateful tribute give; „ 
My God doth ftill my years prolong, 
And, midſt unnumber'd deaths, I live. 


8 — : 
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4 He bids each ſeaſon on my foul © 4 
Its ſweeteſt, kindeſt influence ſhed; _ 
And all the periods, as they roll, 
Show'r countleſs bleſſings on my head. 

5 My life, my health, my friends, Il owe 4 
All to thy vaſt, unbounded love; 
Ten thouſand precious gifts below, 
And hope of nobler joys above. 


6 Thus will 1 ſing, till nature ceaſe, 
Till ſenſe and language are no more, 
And, after death, thy boundleſs grace, 

Thro' everlaſting years, adore. 


HYMN CLIV. DopnoriDce bo 
TrHoU CROWNEST THE YEAR WITH THY GOODNESS. Pl. Ixv. 11. 
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1 ETERNAL ſource of ev'ry joy! 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, | 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whoſe goodneſs crowns the circling year. 


2 While as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand ſupports the ſteady pole: 

The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 


3 The flow'ry ſpring at thy command 3 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; | 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine © 
To raiſe the corn, and cheer the vine. 


[} 


4 Thy hand in autumn ciaily pours | 


Thro' all our coaſts redundant ſtores; ; 


And winters, ſoften'd by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 


5 Seaſons, and months, and weeks, and days 


Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe; . 
Still be the cheerful homage pad 
Wich op'ning light, and ev'ning ſhade. 


6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknoyn purſue the dense | 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, / 

W here days and years revolve no. more, 


HYMN. GV. i Hug 1 100 19 


For THE whoa hting 
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1 STILL do the wheels of time revolve, 
And bear this life along: | 
With thanks I end the fleeting days, 
And hail them with a ſong. . | 


2 Still do 1 feel my former health, 


And freſh compoſure find, 


And all the attive pow'rs of us, 
In gentle eaſe refin d. 


| 3 Lord, what 1 is man, when loſt in lleep, 


All pow'r of reas'ning dies! 
And yet from this defenceleſs ſtate, . 


With new delight, I riſe. 
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4 But not Meſencelids, O, my ſoul!.. 
Obſerve that guardian hand, 

Which plac'd/thoſe warchbu] angels there, 
There let the heavinly band. 


5 Great Godt hoſts, accept the ant 
I own the 'wond'rous grace: ii DIET 
O may the guardian of my nights 

| Delightto bleſs my days. 


6 This day may ev'ry hour correbt 
The follies of the paſt; Hon Mt 

And ſuch may all its actions ED A bo 
As would adorn the laſt, 


1 


HYMN CLVI. HAWEESwORTH. 


1 IN ſleep's s ſerene oblivion laid, 
I ſately paſs the ſilent night; 
Again 4 ſee the breaking ſhade, 
I drink again the morning light. 


2 New-born, I blefs the waking hour; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My conſcious: ſoul reſumes her pow'r, 
And ſprings, my guardian God ! to thee, 


3 O guide me thro* the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doom'd to treud; 
And ſpread thy ſhield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers preſs around my head. 


4 A deeper ſhade hall Ca impend, 
A deeper ſleep my eyes apprels ; 
Yet then thy ſtrength {hall ſtill defend,. 
Thy goodneſs ſtilk delight to bleſs. 


5 That deeper ſhade ſhall break away, 
 - That deeper ſleep ſhall leave my. eyes: 
Thy light {hall give eternal day; 
Tp love, the rapture of the {kies, 
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1 STAY, ſtay, my lab'ring pow' rs, 5 
1 praile awhile your God, ; 
The God who rules the lightfome day, 

And ſpreads thefe ſhades abroad. 


2 The hand which fills my daily cup, 
And gives my daily bread, 
Preſerves my ev'ning comforts too, 
And makes my nightly bed. ny 


g This night, perhaps, the hand of death | 
May ſnatch my ſoul away, 
And ſend it to the ſhades of woe, 

Or to eternal day. 


4 My ſoul, or meditate the Saha 
Or oh! indulge the jo 4 OV 
And let the praiſe of love divine 
Thy ſweeteſt choughüts employ. — 
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5 'Tis this whith cheers my * hours, * 
And diſhpates the gloom ; | , 


Adds a freſh luſtre to the light, "= . | 
And glory to the tomb. EVO 


6 Thus, while I feel my heav 'n-born foul 
o its own manſions ſoar, _ 

Fearleſs I give my eyes to _ 

Tho' I ould wake no more. ] 


HYMN CLVIII. Doppaipee. 
. Tux SAME SUBJECT. | 
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1 Hraviniy Father! gracious name 
Night, and day, his love the ſame, 
Far be each ſuſpicious thought, 
Ev'ry anxious care forgot: Wk 
Thou mine ever bounteous God, 
Crown'ſt my days with various good; 
Thy kind eye that cannot ſleep, 
My detenceleſs ROWS ſhall keep. 


2 What if death my ſleep invade? _ 
Should I be of death afraid? _ 
Whilſt encircled by thine arm, 

Death may ſtrike, but cannot harm. 
. What if beams of op'ning day, 
Shine around my breathleſs clay 7 
Brighter viſions from on high, 
| Shall * my mental eye. 


—— 


\ 


11 


3 Tender friends awhile may mourn 
Me from their embraces torn; Ts 
Dearer, better friends I have; 

In the realms wr pres the grave, 
9 


/ 


Tranſitory world, farewel! _ 

Jeſus calls with him to dwell: 
With his love, and preſence bleſt; 

Death is life, and labour reſt. 


HYMN CLIX. Dopprines. 
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MEpiTATIONS IN THE NI OHT SEASON. 

1 WHAT tho' downy ſlumbers fle, 
Strangers to my couch and me; 3 

While with God's protection bleſt, 
Cares and fears ne er haunt my breaſt; - 
While the empreſs of the night  _ 
Scatters mild her ſilver light; 
While the vivid planets ſtray 

Various thro' their myſtic way: 


2 While the ſtars unnumber'd roll! 
Round the ever-conſtant pole; _ 
Far aboye theſe ſpangled ſkies, 8 
All my ſoul to God ſhall riſe. -.. 


"x" 


Midſt the filence of the night _ 

Mingling with thoſe angels bright, 
Whoſe harmonious voices raiſe 
Ceaſeleſs love and ceaſeleſs praiſe: | ' + 


g 'Midſt the e. his gentle ear T5 13] 
Shall my grateful accents - xg i off 
From on high will be impart 4 
Secret comfort to my heart: | 
Lifting all my thoughts above 
On the wings of faith and love: — — 
Bleſt alternative to me, 
T us to Deep, or wake, with thee ! 1, 
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For TE Loxp's Day eee 
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1 GREAT God, ti facred day of thine, 
Demands our ſouls' collecte powers, 
May we employ in work divine, 

Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! 
O may our ſouls adoring own, 
The grace which calls us to thy throne! 


2 Hence ye vain cares and trifles fly, 901 
Where God reſides appear no more; 
Omniſcient God, thy piercing eye, 

Can ev'ry ſecret thought explore; © 
O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 


3 The word of life diſpens'd ls; 

Invites us to a heav'nly feaſt; 

May ev'ry ear the call obey, 
Be ev'ry heart a humble gueſt! 
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O bid the Ty ſons of need, 
On ſoul-reviving dainties feed! 1 


4 Thy ſpirit's pow'rful aid . 
may thy word with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart; 


Then ſhall. the day indeed be thine: ; 


Then ſhall our ſouls adoring own, 


'The um which calls us to thy throne. 
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Tux PLEASURE OF PUBLIC Wore. . 


1 Lord of hofts! how lovely fair, 
E'en on earth thy temples are; 
Here thy waiting people ſee 
Much of heav'n and much of thee. 
From thy gracious preſence flows, 
Bliſs that foftens all our woes ; 
While thy ſpirit's holy fire | 
Warms our hearts with. pure deſire. 


2. Here we ſupplicate thy throne, 
Here thou mak'ſt thy glories known ; 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, 


Taſte thy love, and ſing thy Oe: 0 5 40. 


Thus with feſtive ſongs of } I 
We our happy lives employ-;. 


Love, and long to love thee: more, „0 af} 


Till from earth to heav'n we ſoar. 


* * 
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Tux Warxxs or THE SANCTUARY. 
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1 A SACRED ſpring, at God's command, 
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land, | 
Beſide thy temple, cleaves the ground, 3 
And pours its Iimpid ſtream around. 

2 The limpid ſtream with ſudden force | 
Swells to a river in its courſe; 
Thro defart realms its windings play, N 4 
And ſcatter bleſſings all the way. - 


3 Cloſe by its banks in order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear ; 


/ 


Their bloſſoms fragrant odours give, 6 

And on their fruit the nations live. | 
4 Flow, wond'rous ſtream, with glory crown'd, 

Flow on to earth's remoteſt bound; ; 

And bear us on thy gentle wave 

To him, who all thy virtues gave. 

HYMN CLXIII. Doppripcs. + = 

, Tu ETERNAL SAAT. 12 
1 LoRD of the fabbath, hear our vows, 

On this thy day, in this thy houſe: 5 


Artd own; as grateful ſacrifice,” | 
The ſongs; which from | the deſart riſe,” 
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2 Thine eanthly Ubbeche Lord. we love 55 
But there's a nobler reſt above; . 
To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire „ 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; ;; 
Nor ſin nor hell ſhall reach the place; ** 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. : 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe; ; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon, | 


5 O long expected day be in; | 
Dawn on theſe realms 6 . woe and fins: : 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 


And ſleep in death to 18 with God. 
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1 40 win he Lok of life and a light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unſeals the eyelids of the morn, _ 

And pours increaſing day, 


2 O what a night was that, which-u wraps || 
A ſinful world; in n gloom! rh 
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O © a 8 1 ww Ol TY 
Triumphant. from the tomb! 


3 This wy be grateful _ paid, 
0 


And loud Bemme ſun | 
Let gladneſs dwell 1 in ev'ry heart, 1167 
And praiſe on ev'ry tongue. 815 


4 Ten thoufand differing lips ſhall Join 
To hail this legs morn,” 5 
Which ſcatters bleſſings from. its wing. 
To nations 0 ene 


1 
111 ) 


PART. 17 


5 Jeſus, the gend of human kind, 
With ſtrong compaſſion mov d, 
Deſcended like a pitying God, 
Jo fave the fouls he lov'd, 


6 The pow'rs of darkneſs ART in vain 
To bind his foul in death; . 
He {hook their kingdom when he fell, 
With his. expiring breath. 


7: Not long the toils of hell could 8 
The hope of Judah's line 
Corruption never could take hold 
On aught: 0 much divine. 


8 And now his conqu ring chariot wheels 

Aſcend the lofty ſkies :: 
While broke, beneath hid powerful adſe, 

Death's iron ſceptre lies. 


Pe — — 
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9 ExalieT high at God's RIO 
And Lord of all below, : „ 
Thro' him 1s pard'ni love diſpens a, 

And boundibſs blech ings; How. ; 


10 To thee, my Saviour, and; my, King. AY 
=—_ homage let me given u wo Hnf 
And ſtand prepar'd like thee to die, 

. ich hes that 1 may . "uy TOES IM 
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1 JEs8Us Chriſt is ris'n N h. 
Our triumphant holiday! I” 


Who ſo lately on the croſs, 
Suffer'd to redeem our loſs. 


* * 
7 
— 


2 Hymns of praiſes let us Bag 55,4 117 
Unto Chriſt our heav'nly king. pp 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, .. © 
Sinners to redeem and GIVE ws. 15 : 


3 But the pains which he eudur a: b 
Our ſalvation hath procur'd: 55 
Now he reigus above the ſ᷑y, | 
Where the angels ever 11 80 kale. 
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1 IEsus, the friend of man, 
Ignvites us to his board; N 1 
The welcome ſummons we obey, 

And own our gracious Lord. 


2 Here we ſurvey that love, | 
Which ſpoke in ev'ry breath, _ 2 
Which crown'd each action of his life, 
And triumph'd in his death, 


g Here let our powers unite, 
__. His honour'd name to raiſe; | ; 3 
Pleaſure, and joy, fill ev'ry mind, ä 
And ev'ry voice be praiſ. 


414 And while we ſhare the filr 

8 His bounteons hands beſtow, „ 
= . Let ev'ry heart in friendſhip join'd, | 4 
= With kind affections glow.  ' _ 
5 Let love inſpire each breaſt, 

BE And dittate ev'ry thought; Seay? 
= Be angry paſſions far remov'd, © 

And ſelfiſh views forgot. 

6 Our ſouls expanded wide, - 
Buy our Redeemer's grace, 
=" Shall in the arms of fervent love, 
All heav'n and earth embrace. 


* This hymn is aſcriþed to Dr. DopprIiDet. 
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1 Now 10 chat 1 Os 3 oy 4 
That ranſom, which the Savigur paid; ++ 

That ſight familiar to my view, * 


Vet always. wond rous, always new. 
| 1169 of on oe 


2 The Lak of God, that groan'd and bled, 
And gently bow'd his dying head: _ 2 
While love to ſinners fir'd his cha TY 
And conquer d all the og. [mart. 1 


3 Bleſt Jeſus, While thy; rate ä fi ing. 
What grateful tribute Fran 250 bring, — 2 
That earth and heav'n and thou ITY 1 


My love to him, who dy id for me nos 18 
4 That off ring, Lord. thy word bath tai os | 


Nor be thy new command forgot, | Fat 
That, if their maſter's death can move, 


Thy ſervants ſhould each other in 


%  F.% 
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6 When to thy 3 croſs we fly, 


PP 


There let each ſavage paſſion die: 2 25 


While the warm ſtreams of blood „ eee 
Melt our cold Weg t to ove. like La 
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HYMN eExvm,- Boobs. 1 


Ne | ConTixvIno IN Danes Love.” | 1 2 


ah wn; „b 


| 1 To all bis flock, , what wond'rous love. : 
Doth our Kind They herd bear! 


As he to his great father's heart: 1 
So we to his are dear, 5 5 N 
EWLE 15 
2 So ſure, ſo conſtant, and ſo firong _ 
Do his endearments bete: A nl 
O may their energy prevail 0 bi wo boos 1 


To fix us in his love, 


FH I FBI 


g No more let my divided heat 

From this bleſt center turn; 

But, fir'd by ſuch all potent rays, 
With flames immortal burn. 


4 Deſcend, and all thy pow'r ab, * | 
; And all thy love A ail 
That the warm ſtreams of efus blood ws 
This | frozen Heart s . 


1 b 
15 


HYMN CLXIX.. Doppniper. | 


1 . wa the ma jeſty of heav'n 
| Accept us for jet ſheep? | 
And with a ſhepherd's tender care ö 
Spch worthleſs creatures keep 7 1 


— re E 


2 And will he ſpread his uardian arme 
Round our d „ * 18 40 


And cauſe us gently to lie down n 
In his N e hade 7 
3 And will he lead our weary ſouls 
To that delightful ſcene, 5 
Where rivers of ſalvation flow - 
Thro' paſtures ever green? 


4 What thanks can mortal man repay 
For favours great as thine? _ 
Or how can tongues of feeble clay 
Proclaim ſuch love divine? 


5 Eternal God, how mean are we! 

Ho richly gracious thou! 2; 

Our ſouls, o'erwhelm'd with humble joy, 
In ſilent tranſports bow. | 


HYMN. CLXX. NzwToN. 
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1 PLEASING ſpring again is here! 
Trees, and fields, in bloom appear: - 
Hark! the birds with artleſs lays, 
Warble their creator's praiſe,  __ 
Where in winter all was ſnow, _ 
Now the flow'rs in cluſters grow; _ 
And the corn in green array, ._ _—- 
Promiſes Ky hs, oY TE | 


— — 


2 Lord, afford à ſpring to me, all % Pr 


Let me feel like what I ſ ee; RL 
Speak, and by thy gracious. voice, | 
Make my drooping ſoul rejoice. 


On thy garden deign to ſmile. 5 8 


Cheer the plants, enrich the ſoil: 2 +. 
Soon thy preſehce will reſtore, 
| Life, to what ſeem'd dead before. 5 


* 


3 Lord, I long to be at home, 5 5 


Where theſe changes never come! 
Where the ſaints ho winter fear” 
Where 'tis ſpring throughout the year; : 
- How unlike this ſtate below! e?! 
There, the flow'rs unwith'ring blow; 

p 2 here, no chilling blaſts annoy, ___ 
Al! is love, and wlan wy ION, 
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1 To as the er beunte sn Lord, 


My ſoul, wake all thy pow'rs: 
He calls, and at his voice come forth 
The ſmiling- harvelt hours. 


2 His cov'nant wich the earth he 1 Fe 


My tongue his goodneſs ſin ſing 
Summer and winter know the time, 


His harveſt crowns the! I” 5 bo: 


FA 
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* Well pleas' d the -10iling ſwains behold. / 
The waving/yellow crop: 
With j 162907; they, bear the ſheaves away, 
ſow again in hope. i 


4 Thus teach me, gracious ed, to-ſow... 


The ſeeds of righteouſneſs: - | 
Smile on my ſoul, and with thy beams 
The rip'ning harveſt bleſs . 
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2 ; WINTER, | 8 2 
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1 STERN winter throws his ley; chains 5. 
Encircling nature round; 
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How bleak, how U e | 


Late with gay verdure crown 


2 The ſun witlidraws his vital heath. 1 
nd light, and warmth depart; 
And drooping, lifeleſs nature ſeems | 
An emblem of my heart. 5 


3 Return, O bliſsful ſun, and. bring. 


Thy ſoul-reviving rats: 1-5 
This mental winter ſhall be ſpring, 
This darknefs cheerful day. W 


1 


4 O happy ſtate, divine abode, 


Where ſpring: eternal reigns; 5 ; 


. by 7 
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And perfect day, the ſmile of b God, | 
F fi all the heav 'oly plains. 


5 Great ſource of light, thy beams diſplay, 


My drooping joys reſtore, 
1 Where win me to the ſeats of day, 
ere: winter Fi Wi no more. 
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. GoD ADORED FOR HIS WONDERFUL Wenne. f 


1 Ye fons of men, with joy record 

The various wonders of the Lord; 
And let his pow'r and goodneſs ſound 
Thro' all:your tribes the earth around. 


2 Let the high heav'ns your ſongs invite, 


_ Thoſe ſpacious fields of brilhant light; 
Where fun, and moon, and planets roll, 
Andi ſtars, chat glow from pole to 5 5 


Sing earth in verdant robes array'd, 

Tits herbs and flowers, its fruit and ſhade; 
| Peopled with life of various forms, 

Fiſhes and fowl, and beaſts and worms. 


View: the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 

And think how wide its'maker reigns; 
That band. remoteſt nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodneſs ſhives; 


if 


q 


I 
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5 But Ol that brighter world above, 1— 5 
Where lives and reig s incarnate love l 
God's only Son in fleſh array dl, 
For man a bleeding victim made.” * x rg 


6 Thither, my. foul], with ra rapture four; 
There in the land of praiſe adore; 
This theme demands an angel's 895 5 
Demands an undeclining . „ 
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HYMN CLXXIV. Dopa. A 


Narres Menxcx CRLEBRATED: 19 i 
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1 GEA Patra of life, o our r ſouts, confeſs } 
The various riches of thy graces! a 


Crown'd with thy mercy, we rejoice, _ 
And ia thy praile exalt our voice. $52.5 


2 By thee heav'n's ſhining arch Was ſpread; | 
By thee: were earth's foundations laid, 
And all the charms of men 's abode 3 
Proclaim the wile, the gracious God. 2 


3 Thy tender hand reſtores our breath, 

* w en trembling on the verge of tooth? 
Gently i it wipes away our tears, 
And lengthens life to future years. 


4 Theſe lives are ſacred to the Lord; j 
Kindled by him, by him reſtor'd; 


1 5 HYMNS, | 


And, Wade 3 renew \ theit robs, bi 
Still we would walk before his face. 


6 


5 So when by 9 0 bur ſouls are RE 3 
Thro' unknown regions of the dead. 
Wich joy-triumphant ſhall! they/n move 
To ſeats yo FAT: TIN above. $147 1 1 
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1 a mighty God! beftife: "they: throne EY. 


Britons, with pious rev'rence, bow: 
Our ſouls, with] Joy and bn geen own 
That Britain is thine Iſrael now. 


2 Around our coaſts, by thy * 
The ſeas,'a Areadful bulwark, roar; 
Qur ſtrongeſt bulwark is thy hand; ; 
Thy hand defends the favour'd ſhore. 1% 


g Thrice happy nation! where the Lord Kg 
The banners of his love diſplays, 8 
Reveals the ſecrets of his word. 
And gives the bleſſings of his grace. ont ff 


4 Still let the 'Lord on Britain mile, * 


While we, with grateful hearts, adore; 
Nor ever leave his choſen iſle, - 
Till time and nature are no more. 
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1 Hare! the Joua. trampet « of oiir Got „na 
Sounds an alarm of waer 1 
Attend, O earth! ye nations! hear, 
And tremble from afar 6.7 44 +7: uf 


* 


2 


2 With humble rev 'Tence, and with awe, 
We hear the ſacred word; f 
And trembling, own the ſentence ju, 

Which W us to the odd 1) 


3 Not een in war would we repine | e 
The murd'ring ſword to view, , |. 
Might the ſame ſtroke that waſtes the land, | 
eltroy its vices too. 72 5 


4 But we ſhall hail the happy FRY VE. 
Which ends the painful doom; : 
When earth ſhall like the world above, 
In peace, and virtue bloom. 1 


5 Still let our ſongs declare his name 
Who guards the Britiſh race: 
The God of juſtice we adore, _ 
And bleſs the God of graces 17 


2 
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b A PRAYER FOR PEACE. | 


1 WulLE ſounds of war are Rear Son.” 
And death and ruin ſtrew the ground: 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 
The parent, and the Lord of all, 


2 Thou, who haſt ſtamp'd on human kind 
The image of a heav'n-born mind. 
And in a father's wide embrace, 1 
Haſt cheriſh'd all the kindred race; . 


a 3 O ſee, with what inſatiate rage 


Thy ſons their impious battles wage; | 
Ho ſpreads deſtruction like a flood, 
And brothers ſhed their brothers' blood. 5 


See guilt paſſions ſpring to birth, 
: eber of hell deform the arch; 


While righteoufneſs and juſtice mourn, 


And love, and pity, droop forlorn. 


5 Great God whoſe pow "rful hand” can bind 


The raging waves, the furious wind; 
O bid the human tempeſt n 
And huſh the madd ning world to peace, 


6 With rev'rence may each hoſtile land 


Hear, and er that high command, 
Thy ſon's bleſt errand from above, 


| 1» 


„My creatures, live in mutual love! hs 
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Tus Dxara or Kivpazp IMPROVED, _ 


1 Mosr friends and kindred 3 and tis 
And helpers be withdrawn, 
While ſorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comforts gone? 


7M Be thou our comfort, mighty Godt 
T Our helper, and our friend: le i 
Nor leave us in this dang'rous road. 8 
Till all our trials end. | 


3 O may our feet urſue che way 
Our pious fathers led; 
While love, and hol zeal obey 
. counſels of the dead. 


4 Let us be wean d from all belle; 
Let hope our grief diſpel; 
While death invites our ſouls to 


Where our beſt kindred dwell. 
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| MED1TATIONS ON DEATH. |. 1 

r My thoughts, that oft aſeend the ie, TE 
Come, ſearch the duſt n 8 
Where nature all in ruin lies, 


And owns the 'r of death, 


2 See, how the tyrant triumphs here! 
His trophies ſcatter'd round! 
What heaps of mould'ring bones pen, 
Through all the hollow ground! 


3 ook muſt we leave the banks of life, 75 
And try death's doubtful ſea; 13 


Vain are our groans, and vain the ſtrife 
To gain a moment's ſtay,” 1 


4 Soon ſhall ſome friend let bal . tear 
O'er our cold limbs, and ſay—- 
Once they were ſtrong as mine err, 
And mine muſt be as they.” * 


5 Thus ſhall our lifeleſs members teach 5 
What now our ſenſes len; 
For duſt and afhes loudly preach 

Man's firſt aud Your concern. 
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; SIN THE STING OF Dark. 


—— — ann — —__ — 


1 n. tis a name ee terror fraught; | 
It rends the guilty heart, 
When conſcience wakes' remorſeful thought, 


With agonizing ſmart. 


IF 2 'Tis guilt alone provokes that frown” 
| 3 hich * we WON alarms; 3 


of 


Gives terror to the monarch's i crown, 
And conqueſt: to his arms. 3 


3 Dear Saviour! thy victorious love 5 | 
Can all his force controul; | 
Can bid the pangs of guilt remove, 
And cheer bes trembling ſoul. 


4 Victorious love! thy wond' rous pow. 5 
From ſin and death can raiſe; 


Can gild the dark departing hour, | 
And tune its groans to praiſe. 


5 Then ſhall the joyful ſpirit ſoar - 
To life bey Gi o 
Where gloomy death can frown no more, 


And guilt and terror die, | 


6 No more O pale. deftroyer boaſt, 
Thy univerſal ſway; 
To heav'n- born ſouls thy ſting i is loſt, 


Thy mght, the, ene of day. 
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Tux CHRISTIAN'S TRIUMPH OVER DEATH. 


—— — — 


Jos SUs, I lovethy charming name, 
hy praiſe ſhall-ſtill employ my. tongue; 
For ever will I make thy love 

The e burthen of my Tong. 


1 HYMNS, 


2 When in the W gloomy night, 1 5 
Oppreſt with dark deſpair I lay, | 
Thy grace upheld my Rating heart, 

And chac'd my diſmal fears away. 


3 Cheer'd with: thy hght, the "_— vale 
Loſes its horror, and Tin gloom: 
Thy mo can make e'en death 1 ſmile, 
And read a glory round my tomb. | 


4 Thou king of dread ! my faith and hope 
Above thme utmoſt malice ſoar: 
O death! where is th mighty ding? 
Nor boaſt, O grave, thy vict'ry more. 


5. Thanks to thy name, thou God of love! 
To thee eternal thanks I give: 
I'II ſtill purſue the glorious theme, 
Long as a deathleſs ſoul can live. 


6 O! could I join thoſe ſhining hoſts, 
And ſtrike thoſe golden harps at above | 


But I can never, never ſing 
In ſtrains proportion'd to thy love. 
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1 Vrrxx Fpark of bew -nly flame! 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame; 


1rembling, hoping, ling'ring. flyi : 
Oh! the pain, the bliſs of dying! ng, 
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ö 


Ceaſe, fond n nature, a @ ty Ai fre, 
And let me langui ſh into li 


2 Hark! they whiſper; angels fay, 

« Sifter ſpirit come away. 

What | is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my. breath? 
Tell me, my ſoul, can this be death? 


3 The world recedes, it diſappears; 
Heav'n opens on my eyes! my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: _ 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount, I fly ! 
O grave! where is thy victory? | 

death! where 1s thy whe 
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1 UNVEIL thy $i faickifu) tomb! F 
Take this new treaſure to thy truſt; 
And give theſe ſacred reliques room, 
To ſeek a lumber i in the duſt. 


2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds: no mortal woes 
Can reach the loyely ſleeper here 
And angels watch his ſoft repoſe. | 5 


_ HYMNS." 


3 So Jeſus ſlept : God's dying Son' enen 
Paſt thro' the grave, and bleſt the bet. 
Reſt here, fair ſaint! till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the ſhade, 


4 Break from his throne illuſtrious morn; 
Attend O earth his ſoy'reign word; 
Reſtore thy truſt, a glorious form; 

He muſt aſcend to meet his Lord. 


HYMN CLXXXIV. | 


* 


Tux SzconD APPEARING or CHRIST. 
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Cons, ſaints, and ſhout the Saviour's praiſe, 
To him, your grateful tribute bring, 
Let angels hear the notes you raiſe, . 


And ftrike their golden harps and ſing. 


Sing, how he left the heav'nly throne, » | 
And laid his ſplendid robes aſide, 
Put all our mortal weakneſs on, | 


And groan'd and Jabour'd, wept and died. 


Now lift your ſongs to nobler ſtrains,  -+ 
High let your ardent paſſions ſoar; 
See, where the great Redeemer reigns, | 
And all the hoſts of heav'n adore. ' 


4 Again he comes. —a mighty cloud : 
Bears him in ſacred triumph down; 
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1 See the judge our pe ee wearing, 
Cloth'd in majeſty. divine“! 
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HYMNS: 3 1 


The 1 founds; it i toud 39 
And angels ſhout his high renown. u. 


| 5 From realms, of death, beneath the 90d, 


The ſaints; in countleſs millions, 
While ſeraphs ſtand admiring round, 
And view the change with vaſt: ſurpriſe; 

(7.. IR if 


6 Hail, mighty Prince thy kingdom, naw, 
Thy bliſs and triumph, are compleat; 
To thee the-ranſom'd myriads bow, IF 
And lay their glories at t y feet. he 


7 O could 1 hope 85 0 ſoul end ps 


Might ſhare the honours of. i r 


Then, let thine, awful chariot roll, . - 
I'll fly to meet "OF, on 1 way. 
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i Day of FR yagi y of WO, 


Hark! "ihe trumpet's awful ſound, > - 


Louder than a thouſand thunders, 


Shakes the vaſt creation round BE Ot" 


8 


How the ſummons 


Will che ſinner's heart confound ! 10 tis 2 
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[You who A 4 5 0 


Gracious Saviour! 
5 Owen me in that day. for thine. ' ered 


9 At his call, the dead awaken. Ani, 


Riſe to. liſe from earth and . 7 
All the pow'rs of natyre, ſhaken 
By h di 
Careleſs 
What will * become of thee $3 


tis WL 


4 Horrors = 1185 rination, 
Will ſu ur trembling heart,” 


When yo Pe your condemnation, Hai 
10 Hanel n wretch , depart!” 1 18 


Thou with Satan | 
« And his angels, have thy Rm” 


5 But to thoſe who have confeſſed, 
Lov'd and ferv'd the Lord NEW _ 
- He will fay, ©* Come near, ye bleſſed, 


See th kingdom I beſtow ; v9 Sf 
0 for ever 1 0 240 


40 Shall'my' love and glory ] know.“ 1 


+1434 434434 #2 


6 Under ſorrows ang neproaghes, 1 5 224 ih 
May this thought gun counage raiſe! 15 


Swiftly God's,great day-approaches;!; -/ 
_ Sighs ſhall then he . d to 3 


May w Fabio 
When the ort to A Biere ON 
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"Then hall ay, “ This Wr 
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1 Fa 8 chat narrow Corinex of night, | | 
Unbounded glories rife, 
And realms of infinite delight, NN YH | 
Unknown to mortal e | 


2 -Fair-difiant land | 5 8 
But half its charms; explore. oO 
How would our ſpirits Jong to riſey. 


And dwell on earth no; more! 14 hn A 


3 There pain and ficknefs neber c oe ; 7 
There grief no more complains; 6 F 2 
Health triumphs 1 in immortal bloom, 0 
And pureſt pleaſure reigns. 


4 No malice, ſtrife, or envy there mY 103 
Ihe ſons of peace moleſ 1 
But harmony, and love loben, „% 


Fill ev'ry happy breaſt. i Bf , Hb! 
5 No cloud thoſe blifsful regions ka 6 
For ever bright and far 
For ſin, the ſource of moral ee, t - 
Can never enter there. Lech N | 
6 There, ny afternate night is known, TY 
Nor ſun's faint fickly ray 1 0 | 


But glory from th' eternal chro | . 
ppreads TT OY ft bah | 
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Our hearts % with ardent love; 
May lively faith and ſtrong deſire © 
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1 To view egy radiant face ; 

Thou everlaſting fair! T WOLE ; 
And chang'd to ſpotlèſs pu, 5% DNL 

Thy, glorious yk eneſg. Went's $116 4 q ard 


2 To feaſt with ever new Ache 12 


On unereated good; {Lp 71 5 8 75 F 
And drink full fatisfyin APR Rook Pri 
Of pleaſure's facred. bad; ou | 


3 'Tis bliſs too high for mortal 2 tÞ 1 - 
It awes, and pet inſp Arbe o 
Fain would my ſouk eee ate. ö 


In more intenſe deſires. 
4 Lord raiſe my faith, my hope, 1 my heart” 
. theſe tranſporti e e Hu 
Then ſhall 1 ſcorn @ach/little ſnare, 4 


j)j% 


5 Then, tho! 1 Un A death's cold! e bo 
I ſhall awake twbſs; ;; 1 Fes... 


FF 


Andi in the likeneſs df my God,” 
F ind endleſs ä 7” 
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Gor, THE EVERLASTING Lion or THE» SAINTS; ABOVE. 
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1 VI golden . of heav'n, farewel, 
With all your feeble light: ** 
Farewel, thou ever changing IIs Wn 

Pale empreſs of the night. 


2 And thou, refulgent orb of tay," 5 
In brighter flames array'd, 
My ſoul; that ſprings beyond 16 bree. 
No more a e ande: 8 


7 


4 


7 he Wore Fs 27 hole hk ne courts, Ke 
Where I ſhall re:gn with God, „FF 


4 The tacher of {ern} light 0g! ES. 
Shall there his beams diſplay; ; 
Nor- ſhall one moment's TEENS mix 


Wich that unvaried day. 
5 No more the drops of piercing grief 


„ {well i into mine Pat ; 
Nor the meridian ſun decline 


Amidſt thoſe brighter ſkies. 


6 There all the To of his ſaints 
Shall in one ſong unite, _ >: 
And. each the bliſs of all ſhall view . : 1 
With Fa e ee e 
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O eRA1LSE ye the Lord] prepare new ſong; 
And let all his ſaints in full concert join: 
With voices united the anthem prolong 


1 © 


| Nr l Nen. 
And ſhew forth his praiſes with, mulic divine. 
TIF) 1 nb int JO 4030; 1 


Let praiſe to the Lord, who made us, aſcend; 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its kin 


* 


The God, whom we worſhip, our 0 Fee. 


And view with complacence the off ring we bring. 


Be joyful, ye ſaints; ſuſtain d by his might, 
And let your glad ſongs awake with each morn: 

For thoſe who obey him are ſtill his delight, 

His hand with ſalvation the meek will 0 hs 


Then praiſe ye the Lord | prepare a glad ſong pe 


And let all his ſaints in full concert join: 
With voices united the anthem prolong, -. * 
And ſhew forth his praiſes with muſic divine. 
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How can we adore, or worthily praiſe, 

Thy goodneſs andpow'r, thou God of all grace! 

Wich honour and bleſſing, before thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing, thee father of all, 


7 


e cet 4 


ed bt ct At bd 4 IS OO err. 
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We mort 


. His goodneſs i In p 


L : EO 


The 3 and; So = 
o thee owe their birth, ſub 
Wilſt 


water and air, FF *_ 
lit. by thy . 


Thine heritage bleſs, thy. people . 
Repleniſh with grace, o our hearts to the 


Protect and deliver, when 


anger is. near, | 


511 


Wels are ſinging, thy praiſes above, 
s are b bringing, Ju 1 955 of love. 


And may we for ever, in W F The 
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HovusE of our God, with cheerful Sari ring, 
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While all our lips and hearts his goodneſs ſing 


Let ev'ry tongue be vocal with his name, 


The Lord is good, his merey never ending; . 


His bleſſings in F ſhow'rs defcending. 


His goodneſs never fails; the dawn, the ſhade 


Sueeeeding 


And children lenwbnom thiid fallen Gd 


The deathleſs ſout thro! its immenſe dase 
Drinks from this ſource immortal conſolation. 


1 

Burſt into praiſe, my foul! all nature, join; 5 
7 men, in harmony combine: 
While human years are mealſur d by the ſun, 5 
Yea, while e its oourſe halli run, 
erpetual — 


Angels a 


Exalt in ſongs ang raptures never er ending. 
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Still fee new'bounties thro New fedrie diſplay'c d: 
ages blefs this fure abode, 


With ſacred joy his wondrous deeds roch, 
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1 War LE ſweet” rellection, thro* my days, 
ry bouhteous hand would trace; 1 15 
Still earer bleſſin s claim my e 


Ken (ind 


The bleflings of thy grace. 


2 Yes, I adore thee, gracious. Lord! 
For favours more divine 
That I have known thy ſacred Gard} 

Where all thy graces ſhine. © Te 


g My higheſt praiſe, alas, how 1 wor! 
Ho cold my warmeſt love!? 
Dear father! teach me to adore, : * 
As angels do above. be 2 630 


: 4 But frail Wu in vain 
Attempts the bliſsful 1 "Ay 
The hig b. the vaſt, the boundleſs lan 


Claims an immortal tongue. 
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1 Lo, God i is t let- us 4g 


NF, 


And humbly bow before his 3 17 8 


Let all within us feel his pow'r, 
Let all within us ſeek his grace. 


2 Lo, God is bere! him day and nige 
United choirs of angels ſingn: 

To him, enthron'd above afI A pon no 
n n's hoſta their went ne 
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T4 þ Bein of ben an OUT; P3all ts 1514 8 
1 s Mer * witbigralſl fragianae. i li: 
T, Still may w e andtbofotatiye. fas; bi * 
1 Still hear and do hy do viveign will. 
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„ 2 On cheruh und on erb (61 1591, 
Tull roy he rede? wi git bagk 
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3 He (at gerte d on the a 
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And be, 38. AV 'rrign_Loxd,and Kis. 29 8 
For everngen ats kes. u 0% 
ii His Tt, 10 1 316 


UN xe DonoRI De. 

1 GRE T F ather of „„ Fx 
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"Which 2 01 for gentiles hy 3 

Within thy co eb 5 — 1 we T 
How kind the ket our God di n Na 
For us to ratſe a houſe of pray'r? WE 
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; To worſhip ill thy bonſej: 211000. vai E 2 | 
And thou ated dhe ſong! 9% rant 1117 f 
And ſmile. upon their vows: Woll [114 * 

n. fill, till earth conſpire 
To eden be hir on Saas 471 

ere ere m „ 
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1 Mort of thy presence, Lord! impart; a 
More of thy ima eie bear Fro | 


Erect thy throne: 1 —5 my hearts. 101% nO 8 
And reign without à rival there. you IEun || B 


2 Give me to read my pardon ſear," no DOA 
And thence derive my joy and Rrength | ö 
To ſee th a el aac ety} MK at o 
In all its eight, and bread th, and length. \ 3 


3 Grant theſe fequeſſa—1 aſk no'more; bak 
But to thy care the reſt reſigns” 179 TO 
Sick or in health, or rich or poor, 


All. | ſhall be welt if thou art mine. NX 1 | 
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1 AND why do our admiring eyes, RM 577 

Theſe goſpel gloties 8 „abt 

And whence, may ev ry heart 10 "ENS 
Salvation. ſent to me? e 
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L 2 Amazin 5 ariſe 1 my ſoul. 
And {ing the Saviour's name,” 150 1 
And white” the great ſalvation laſts, 93 
His boundleſs _ e ee 
2 101627 DHA 
1 I p 
4 0 Lord! how'few HP 8 race, — £ 
Have learn'd thy nature and thy = 3 
What thouſands in theſe lands of nent. 
: Are buried in Egyptian 2 
2 They tread thy courts, thy word they bean, 
And to thy ſolemn rites draw Sea 9 
Vet, tho' falvati n ſeems ſo ni ES 
: Becauſe they kn not God, 7 die. 1 


3 Send thy victorious goſpel forth. 


And thfo' thy churches grace impart, 


| To write thy name on ev 1 heart. 73 1 
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1 Tas gol 1 trumpet blow 1747 1907 5% 
The joy-inſpiring dee if e 
Let all the nations know, 5 ah RY MOL 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 3 DSL 


The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Lnners home. 


Wide from theſe regions of the aki 55 
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2 ' Extol the 3 . my Arien 12 25 
The greae tend 18 0 bat 
Redemption in hib blood. ine bak. 
To all checlande preclaim. b 36 

The year of jubilee, &c, 


3 The golpalctepmpet Haar. 5 Mt 77 {YH 
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The year ol Jabilre Sc. 
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1 ALL hail th 2 0 of Ch vs name LES 4 
L520 an Bt 215 rate pg o | 
Bring forth und 5 c bn f 
12988 
And orovn hien en e n e V4 ( 
£534 18 *4t: TILE _ At | "ITT Fay / 
2 Bet e ev ry kindted, — ry W 1117 01 
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